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Enter the King.Lord Iohn ofLmcafier^ Earle of 
yt/cJlmerU ndsivith others • 



fihakcn jts we^rc, fo wan 
we a time for frighted 
And breath fhort winded accents or new 
#rp^<ae#«iTobe commence in ftronds a farren 
No more the thirfty entrance of this foile 
Shal dawbe her lips with her own childrens bloud. 
No more (hall trenching war channel her fields. 
Nor bruife her flourets with the apied hoofes 
Of hoftile pacesuhofe oppofed eies, 

Which like the meteors of a troubled heauen, 

A1 ofone nature ,ofonc fubftance bred, 

Did lately mecte in the inteftinc fiiockc 
And furious clofe ofciuill butcheric, 

Shall now in mutuall wclbeteemingrankes, 

March all one way,and be no more oppos d 
Againft acquaintancc,kindred and allyes. 

The edge of warlike an ill (heathed knife, 

No more fhall cut his maiflerrtnereforefriends. 

As far as to the fepulchcr of Chrift, 

Whofe foldiour nqw ?: vnder whofe blefled erode 
W e are impreffed and ingag*d to fight,. 

Forthwith a power ofEnghftifhall we leayy, 
Whofe armes were moulded fo their mothers 
To chafe thefepagans in; thofeholy 
Ouer whofe acres \v*lktth< 



-j Tbehijlory 

Which 1400. yearcs ago were naild. 

For ouraduantage on thebitter crofie. 

But thfe oifc pin|k)fe now is tweiii^ month old. 

And booteleffe tis to tellyouwe wil go, 

Therefore we meet notnowe : then let me heare 
Ofyou my gentle Cofen Welhnerland, 

What yetternight our Counfell did decree 
In forwarding this deere expedience. 

Weft, My liege, this haftc washotin queflion. 

And many limits of the charge fet down 
But yefternightjW’hen all athwart there came 
A poft from Wales, loden with heauy ne wes, 

Whole worft was that the noble Mortimer, 

Leading the mbnbfHefdforfhirt ! fo fight : - : 1 C 

Again!! the irregular, and wild Glcridower, 

W&sby the rude hands of that Welchman taken, 

A thoufand ofhis people butchered, 

Vpon whofe dead corpes there was fuch mifufoj 
Such beafilyfhamelelfemnsfomiatidn -- -':1 J * 
By thole Welch-wfomdriddne^asmaynot be : Hot .or .. * • 
Without much Iharrte^reMildfoflp'bben of M . 

King. Itfeemes then that chetidings ofthis broilc. 

Brake off our bufineflefor the holy land. 

Weft, Thismatcht with other didjtjiygratious L, 

For more vneuen and vn-vveleomc newes 

Camefrotn the North, and tihis it did iittpoft^ 

On holly rode day, the gallant Hbtlpur there, 

Yong Harry Percy, and braue Archibold, 

That euer valiant and approued Scot, / 

At Holmedon met, where they did fpend 
A fad and bloudy houre: * ; • 'tuii: 

As by difoharge of their artilleryi oj':: n u;A 

And fihape oflikelihood the newbs was told: • ■ 

For he that brought them in the very heat 
And pride of their conterition,did take horlc 
Vncertaine bftheiflueany way. 

King. Hereis deefe,a trite induflhous friend, 

Sij Walter Blunt new lighced fronihis/hbrlei 

Stalnd 








of Henricthe fourth, 

Staind with the variation ofeach foile,: v ' '' 

Betwixt that Holmedon and this feat ©fours: 

And he hath brought vs fmothe and wclcom newes. 

The Earle oiDouglas is difeomfited. 

Ten thoufand bould Scots, tw© and twenty knights 
Balktinthcirown bloud. Did fir Walter fee 
On Holmedons plaines,ofprifoners Hotfpur tooke 
Mordake Earle ofFife,and eldeft fonne 
To beaten Douglas,and the Earle of Athol, 

Of Murrey, Angus, and Mcnteith: 

And is not this.an honorable Ipoile? 

A gallant prize?Ha coofcn,is it not? I11 faith it is. 

t Weft. A con quell for a Prince toboaft of 

Yea, there thou makftme ladjand makft raefinns 
Iuenuy,thatmy Lord Northumberland 
Should be the father to fo bieft a fonne: 

A fonne,who is the theame ofhonorstongu- 
Among!! a groue,the very ftraighteftplant 
Who is fweet fortunes minion and her pride, 

WhilftI by looking on the praifoof him 
See ryot and dilhofloUfftaihe the brow 
Ofmy young Harry. O that it could beprouM 
That fome night tripping fairy badexchang’d. 

In cradle clothes our children where they lay, 

Andcald mine Percy ,his Plantagenet, 

Theivwould-I hauc hisHarry,and he mine: 

Butlet him from my thoughts.Whattbink you coofe 
Of this youngPcrcies pride? The prifoners 
W T hich he in this aduenturc hath furprizd 
T o his own vfe,hc keepes and lends me word 
I lhalhaue none butf-Mordake Earle of Fife. 

Weft ..This is his vncles teaching.This is Worcefler, 

M aleuolent to you in all alpedls, 

Which makes him prune himlelfe,and brifllevp 
The creft of youth again!! your dignity. 

King. But X haue fent for him to anfwere this: 

And for this caufe a while wemuftnegledl 
Out holy purpofe to Ierulalem, 

A. 3 Coofcn 



The Hifiorie 

Coofen on wednefday ncxtour councel we wil hold 
Ac Wind fore, fo informe the Lords: 

But come yourfclfe with fpeed to vs againe. 

For more is to be laid aud io be done. 

Then out of anger can be vttered. 

Weft. I will my liege. Exeunt. 

Enter prince of Wales Sir I ohn Fdftajfe. 

Fdft. Now Hdjfihsx time of day is it lad? 

Prince. Thou art lb fat- wilted with drinking of oldefacke, 
and vnbuttoning thee afeerfupper, and fleeping vpon benches 
aftern'ooneybac thou haft forgotten to demaunde that truelie. 
which thou wouldctttrnlie kno we. What a diuell hail thou to 
do with the time of the date? vnles houres were cups offackc, 
and minutes capons, andcleckcs the tongues of Baudes , and 
Diallesthc fignes of leaping houfes , and the blefled funne 
himfelfe a faire hot weneh in ftame-couloured caffata; 1 fee no 
reafon why thou fhouldftbefofuperfluous to demaunde the 
time of the day. ” 

Fdft. Indeede you come neere me nowe Hd , for wee that 
take purfes go by the moone and the fegen ftars , and not by: 
7 /E>ce^,he,that wandring knight fo faire: and I prethe fweet 
wag when thou art a king,asGod faue thy grace : maieftie J 
fhould fay, for grace thou wilt haue none. 

* Prince . What none? 

Fdft. No by my troth,not fo much as will ferue to bee pro- 
logue to a n egge and butter. 

c Pri». Wel,howthen?comc roundly, roundly. 

Fdft. Marry then fweet wag,wben thou art king let not vs 
tha t hre fquiers of the nights bodie , bee called theeues of the 
daiesbeauty: let vs bcD tames forrellers , gentlemen of the 
fhade, minions of the moone, and Jet menfay. wcebemen of 
good gouernement, being gouerned as the fea is , by our noble 
and chart miftrefle the moone, vnder whole countenaunce 
wefteale. 

Prince. Thou faieft well, and it holds wel to , for the fortune 
of vs that are the moones men,doth.ebbe and flowlike the fea, 
being gouerned as the fea is by the tnoone,as fbrproofe.Now 

apurfe 
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a purfe of °old mod refolutely foatcht on Munday night and 
inaft diffolutely fpenron tuefday morning, got with fweartng, 
la? by and fpent with cry ing, b ring in, nowin as low an eboe 
as thefoot oftbe ladder, and by and by in as high aflow as the 

nC F^By fhe Lordthou faift truelad,and isnot my hoftefle 
of the taueme a moll fweet wench? 

Trin. As the hony ofHtti* my old lad of the cattle , and is 
not a buffe Ierkin a mott fweet robe ofdurancc? 

Fdft. How now, how nowe mad wag, what in thy quips 
and thy quiddities? what a plague haue I to doe with a buffe 

Ierkin? . 

Prince. Why what a poxe hauelto do with my hoftefle of 

the tauernc?' 

Fdft. Well, thou haft cald her toareckoningmanyatime 
and oft. ; 

'‘Prince. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part? 

Fdft. No,ile giue thee thy due, thou haft paid all there. 
Prfn: Yea and elfe where Jo far as my coine would ttrccch, 
and where it would not, I haue vied my credit, 

Fdft. Yea.and fo vs’d it that were it not here apparant that 
thou art heire apparant.But I prethe fweet wag, ihall there be 
gallowes Handing in England when thou art king? and refo- 
ludon thus fubd as it is with the rutty curbc of oldc father An- 
tick c the lavv.do notthou when thou art king hang a theefe. 
Prince. : No, chou fhatt . 

Fdft. Shall l?Orare !by the Lordilebeabraueiudge. 

Prut, Thouiudgett falfc already, I meanc thou flialthaue 
the hanging of the thecucs,and fo become a rare hangman, 
Fdft. Well Hdl well, andiriforhefortit iumpes withmy 
hutnouriias wcll as waightihg in the Court I can tcilyou. 
Prince « For obtaining of flutes? 

Fdft, Yea , for obtaining of fuiccs , whereof the hangman 
bath 110 leane wardrob . Zbloud l am as melancholy as a gyb > 
Cat,or a lugd beare. 

*:rl anold lyon,or alocbs ILute. 

li v/FdJh Yiea ( OBdiedi»neoFaLinicdnfhfrebaigpipei, 

Prince. What laieft thou to a Hare orthe maiancholy of 
av .'/l - Mooreditch? 






The Hifiorte 

Mooreditch? a v ' j::j!o'-3i ■.. . i : ' 1) n w ,- , ;]L 

Falfi. Thou haft the moft vnfauory fmi!e$,and art indeed 
the mot) comparatiuc rafeallieft fwccr yong Prince. But Hal 
I prethe trouble me no more with vanitie, I wouldc toGod 
thou and I knewe where a commodity ofgood names were 
to be bought: arioldeLorde of the councell rated me the o- 
ther day in the ftreet about you fir, but I markt him not , and 
yet he talkt very 'wifely ■ but I regarded him not , and yet hee 
talkt wifely and in the ftreet to, , n 

Prin. Thou didft well, for wifedomc cries out in the ftreets 
and no man regards it. 

Falfi. O thou haft damnable iteration , and art indeed able 
to corrupt a faint : th.6u.haft done much harme vpon me Hal, 

God forgiuc thee for it : before I knewe thee Ha/,1 kneweno* 
thing, and now am I,ifa man fhould fpeake trulie, little better 
then one of the wicked : hnuft giue ouer this life , and I will 
giue it ouer : by the Lord and I doe not, I am a Villaine, ile bec 
damndforneuerakingsfonneinGhriftendom. A\VI 
Prin. Where fhal we take a purfe to morrow lacke?-. 

Falfi, Zounds where thou wiltlad,ile make one, an I donot 
call me villaine and baffc-11 me. 

Prim I fee a good amendment of life in thee , from praying 
to purfe-taking. f ; 

FaL Why Hall jus my vocation HaS,tis no fihnc for a man 
tplabor in his vocation, t , h EnterPoines . L vL 

P oynes nowe fhall we knowe if Ga'dfhili babe feta match, 

O if men were to'be faued by merit, what hole in hell were hot 
enough for him. ? rhis is the moft oriinipotcnt villaine that euer 
cricdjftandjto a trueman, 'iLn , z.-.j. o'h'fop.ntoncd.atk 
Prin. Good morrow lATenlji Lnc Jb ^ AnW lfov/?>>.vl 
'Paines. Good nmfowfivcctecl9«(. Whsif faiesiMonficur 
remorfe? what faics fir lohm.Sackb,; and Sugarlafcke? howe 
agrees theDiuell and foce about.thyfQtilethatthdu fouldeft 
him on good friday laft/or a cup ofMedera and aicold capons 
legge. .oir/jd borif j', lOjv'J 

Prince. Sir Iohn ftands tohis wordf the'dhieH fkill haufchis 
bargaiiie.forhe'wasneueryetabreakerofpEOueEbesihe^will 
giue the diucIlhis.dne.mH t ojworbfbi/:} jjjrivy 

Point: 




of fienrie the fourth. 

Paynes. Then art thou datnnd for keeping thy worde With 

Elfe hee had bin damnd forccofening the d iuell. 

Pay But my lads, my lads, to morrow morning, by toure a 
docke early at Gadlhill , there are pilgrims going to Cantur- 
burie with rich ofFerings,and traders riding to London with tat 
purfes.I haue vizards tor you al you haue ho. fes for y our felues, 
Gadfhill lies to night in Rochetter, I hauebefpokefupper to 
morrow night in haftcheape : we may do it asfecure as fleepe 
ifyou will go I will ttuffe your purfes full of crownesuf you will 

not,tarieathomcand behangd. 

Fa/ft. Heare ye Yedward,if I tarry at home and go notjile 
hang you for going. 

Po. Y ou will chops. 

Falfi. Hal wilt thru makcone ? 

Prince. Who 1 rob,I a tlifefe ? not Tby my faith. 

Falfi Jhcrcs neither honcftie.manhoodnor good fellowfhip 
inthee, nor thou camftr.otoftheb!oudroiaIl,ifthoudarcrtnot 
ftand forten (hillings. 

Prince . Well then, once in my dayesile be a madcap, 

Falfi. Why thats well faid. 

Prince! Well, come what wi!,ilc tarrieat home, 

Falfi. By the lord ile be a traitor then, w hen thou artking. 

Prince. I care not. 

Pa Sir Iohn,I precthe Ieaue the prince and mee alone, I will 
lay him downe fuch reafons for this aduenture that he fhall go. 

Falfi. Well,G°d g' ,je thee the fpirit ofpcrfwafion, and him 
theearcsof profiting, chat what thou fpeakeft, may moue,and 
what he hcares,may be belccued, that the true prince may ftbr 
recreation fake) proue a falfe thiefe, for the poore abufos of the 
time want countcnance:farcwcl, you fhal find me in Eaftcheap 

Prin Farevvel thelatcer fpring,farewel Alhallowncfinnmer. 

Pain. Now my good fwectc hony Lord, ride with vs to mor- 
row. I haucaicaft tocxccute, that Icannot mannage alone, 
FaKlalfFe Hartley, Rofsill, and Gadfhil, fhal robdiofe men that 
we haue already way-!aid,yourfelfo and I will not bee there .* 
and when they haue the b>x>tie,if you and I doe not rob them,- 
cut this head ofFfrom my fhoulders, • 

B.i. Prin * 
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The mftorie 

Prfo. How fli .ill wc part with them in letting forth? 

To. Why, we wil fet forth before or after them , and appoint 
them a place of meeting, wherein it is at our plcafurc to failc- 
and then wil they aduenturevpo the exploit themfclucs, which 
they dial haue no fooner atchieued but vvecle fet vpon them. 

7V/».Yea but tishke that they wil know vs by our horles by 
ourhabits,and by euery other appointmentto be our felues.’ ^ 

To.Ti!t,our horfes they dial not fee.ile tie them in the wood 
our vizards wee wil change after wee leatie them : and fit rha, { 
haue cafes ofBuckrom for the nonce, to immaske our noted 
outward garments. 

Prtn. Yea,but 1 doubt they wil be too hard for vs. 

To. Wei, for two of them, I know them to bee as true bred 
cowards as euer turnd backerand forthe third, ifhe fight longer 
then he foes reafon .ile forfwe are armes. The vertue ofthisieail 
Wil be the incomprehcnfible lies, that this fame fat ro^ue wil tel 
vs when w emeet at fupper,how thirticat lead he fought with, 

what wardes, w:hat blowes, what extremities heindured, and in 

the reproofc of this liues the iefi. 

Trin. Well, ilegoe with thee, prouidevs alltningesnecef- 
farie,and meete me to morrow night in EaHcheapc , there ile 
fup : farewell, 

Po. Farewel my Lord. £ x i t P tines, 

Trin. I know you all,and wil a while vphold 
The vnyokt humour of your idlenes. 

Yet herein wii I imitate the funne, 

Who doth permic the bale contagious clouds 
To fmother vp his beautie from the world , 

That when he p’cafe againe to be himfelfe. 

Being wanted he may he more wondi ed at 
By breaking through the fbule and ougly mills 
Ofvapours, that did feeme to llrangle him. 

If alltheyeere were playing holly-day es, 

Tofport would be as tedious as to worke; 

But when they leldoinc come,they w ifht for come. 

And nothing pleafeth but rare accidents : 

So when this loofc behauiour I throw off. 

And pay the debt I neuer promifed. 
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By how much better then my word I atn. 

By fo much (hall I falfifie mens hopes. 

And like bright mettal on afullein ground. 

My reformation glittring ore my fault, 

Shallhcw more goodly .and attraft more eyes 
Then that which hath no foile co fet it off. 

Ile fooffend.to make offence a skill. 

Redeemin' 5 time when men thinke leaft I wil. Exit, 

Enter the King, Northumberland }V' 7rceTtcrJiotfj>ttr t 
fir Walterblu t; with others. 

King. My blood hath bin too colde and temperate, 
Y'napt toftirat thefe indignities. 

And you haue found me. for accordingly 
You tread vpon my patience, but be furc 
I will from henceforth rather be my felfc 
Might ic, and to be fcarde } then my condition 
Which hath bin finooth as oilc.lbft asyong downe. 

And therefore loll that title ofrelpcdl, 

Which the proud foule nearep ayes but to the proud. 

War. Our houfe(tny foueraigneliege)Iittle dtfcrucs 
Thefcourge ofgreatnes robe vfdon it. 

And tha; fame greatnefle to, which our owne hands 
Haue holpeto make fo portly. Nor. My Lord. 

Ktng. Worceller get chce gone for I do fee 
Danger, and di obedience i.) thine eie; 

O fir.your prefcncc is too bold and peremptorie. 

And Maief lie might neuer yet end ure 
The moodie frontier ofa feruantbro we. 

You haue good leaucto leaue vs, when we need 
Your vfe and counlel we fhall fend for you, ExitJfVtr , 
You were about to fpeake. 

North.Yea my good Lord,. 

Thole prifoners in your highnes name demanded. 

Which Harry Percy here at Holmcdon tooke. 

Were as he faies,not with liich llrcngth denied 
As isdehuei ed to your maiellic. 

Either enuie therefore, or mifpnfion, 

Is guiltie of this fault, and not my fonne, 

Bdi. 
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The Hiftorie 

Het/p. My liege, I did denie no prifoners. 

But 1 remember when the fight was done, 

When I was drie with rage, and extreametoiie, 
Breathles and faint,leaning vpon my fword, 
Came there a ceitaine Lord,neat and trimly dreft, 
Frelh as a bridegr«jme,and his chin new rept, 
Shevvd like a ftubble land at harueft home. 

He waspcrfumedlikeaMillmer, 

And twixt his finger and his thumbe he helde 
A pouncctboxe, which euer and anon 
He gauc hisno(c,and tooktaway againe. 

Who therewith angry, when it next came there 
Tooke it in fnulFe,and ftill hee fmild and talkt : 
And as the fouldiours bore dead bodies by. 

He cald them vntaught knaues,vntnanerlie, 

To bring a fiouenly vnhandiomccoarfe 
Betwixt the winde and his nobrlitie: 

With many holly-day andiadie termes 
He queftioned me,amongft the reft demanded 
My prifoners in yourMaiefties behalfe. 

I then, all fmarting with my wounds being cold, 
To be fo peftred with a Popingay, 

Out of my griefe and my impacience 
Anfwerd negle cling !y, I know not what 
He fhould.or he fhould not, for he made me mad 
To fee him ftiinc lo briske,and (mell lo fweet. 
And talke lo like a waiting gentle woman, 
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And I befecch you, let not his report 
Come currant for an accufation 

What ere Lord H*rry *P ercie the i ad laid 
Tofucha perfon,and in fucha place. 

At fuch a time, with all the reft retold. 

May reafonably die, and ncucr rife 

To do him wronger any way impeach 
What then he faid,fo he vnlay it now. 

King . Why yet he doth dcnic his prifoners. 

But with prouilo and exception, - , , 

That we at our owne charge fhall ranlbmc ffraight 
His brother in law,thefaolilh Mortimer, 

Who on my foule,hath wilfolly betraid 
The Hues of thofe.that he did lead to fight 
Againft that great Magitian.damnd Glendower, 
Whofc daughter as we hcare,that Earle ofMarch 
Hath lately married: ftiall ourcoffersthen 
Be emptied, to redeeme a traitor home ? 

Shall we buy treafon ? and indent with feares 
When they haueloft and forfeited thcmfclues j 
No, on the barren mountaineslct him ftaruc: 

For i fhall neuer hold that man my friend, 

Whofc tongue ihallaske me for one penny Soft 
To ranfbme home rcuolted Mortimer, 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer: 

He neuer did fall off,my Ibucraigne liege 
But by the chance of war, to proue that true 
Needs no tnorebut one tongue : for all thole wounds. 
Thole mouthed wounds which valiantly he tooke. 
When on the gentle Seuerns fiedgiebanke. 

In fingle oppofition hand to hand, 

He did confound the bell part of an houre. 

In changing hardiment with great Glendower, 

Three tunes they breathd,& three times did they drinke 
V pon agreement ofl'wift Seuerns floud. 

Who then aft' ighted with their bloudic lookes, 

B.iii, Ran 













TheHiJtorie . 

Ran fearcfully among the trembling rccdes. 

And hid his crifpe- head in the hollow banke* 
Bloud-tfaincd w ith thefe valiant combatants, 
Neuerdid bare and rotten pollicy 
Colour her working w r ith fuch deadly v\ ounds 5 
Nor ncucr could the noble Mortimer 
Rcceiuclo many, and all willingly, 

Then let not him be (hindered with reuolc. 

King. Thou doft bely him Percy,thou doft bely him. 
He ncuer did encounter w ith Glcndower: 

I tel cheejhc durft as well haue met the diuell alone. 

As Owen Glendowcr for an enemy. 

An thou not a(hanvd?but firrha, henceforth 
Let me not hcare you fpea ke of Mortimer: 

Send me your prifoners w ith the fpeedieft meancs, 

Or you fhal hcare in fuch a k ind from me 
As will difpleafe you. My Lord Northumberland; 

W e licence your departure with your lbnne, 

Send vsyourprifoners,oryou wii heare oixt.Exit King 
Hot . And ifthediuel command tore for them 
I w il not fend them : I will afterliraight 
And tel him fo, for I will eafe my hare, 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

1 Nor . What?dronk with choler,ftay, & paufc a while. 
Here comes your vncle . Enter Wor. 

Hot . Speake of Mortimer? 

Zounds I will (peake ofhim 5 and let my foulc 
Want mercy if I do nor ioine with him: 

Yea on his partjle empty all thefe vaines, 

And fhed my decre bloud,drop by drop in the duft. 
But /will lift the dowm-trod Mortimer 
As high in theaire as this vnthankc full king. 

As thisingrate andcankred Builingbrooke . 

Nor. Brother, the king hath made your nephew mad# 
Wor. Who ftrooke this heat vp after I was gone? 
Hot. He wii forfooth houe all my prifoners. 

And when I vrg’d thcranfome once againc 
Ofmy wiucs brother^chen his eheeke lookc pale, 



And 
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And on my face he turn’d an eie of death. 

Trembling euen at the name of Mortimer. _ 

rnrft. I ca nnot blame him, was not he proclaim d 
Bv Richard that dead is, the next of bloud? 

North. He wasd heard the proclamation: 

And then it was, when the vnhappy king, 

(Whole wrongs in vs Godpardon)did let forth 
Vpon his lrifh expedition j 
From whence he intcrcepted,did returnc 
Tobe depos’d, andlhortlymurdered- 

Worfl. And for whofe death,we in the worlds wide mouth 
Liuc fcandaliz’d and fouly fpoken of. 

Hot. But foft,/ pray you did king Richard then 
Proclaime my brother Edmund Mottimer 
Heire to the crowned 

North. He did, my felfc didheare it. 

Hot. Nay then I cannot blame his coofen king. 

That wifht him on the barren mountainesftaruc. 

But lhati t be that you that fet the cro wne 
Vpon the head of this forgetful man, 

And for his fake wearc the detefted blot 
Ofmurthei otis hibernation? fhalitbe 
That you a world of curies vndergo. 

Being the a gents, or bafe fee ondmeanes. 

The cordes,the ladder,or the hangman rather,. 

O pardon me that I defeend lo low,. 

To Chew the line and the predicament, 

Wherein you range vnder this iub diking! 

Shall it for fhame be fpoken in thefe daies, 

Orfil vp Chronicles in time to come, 

That men ofyournobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniuli behalfc, 

(As both ofyou God pardon ic,hauc done) 

To put down Richard, that fweet louely Role, 

And plant this rhorne, this cankerBullingbrookef 
And fhal it in more lhame be further fpoken. 

That you arc foold,di' carded,and ih xike off 
By him,for whom thefe lhames ye vnder went? 
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No, yet time ferucs, wherein you may redeem* 

Your banifht honors, and reftore your felues 
Into the good thoughts of the world againe : 
Reuenge the ieering and difdaind contempt 
Of this proud king, who ftudies day and night 
To anf were all the debt he owes to you, 

Euen with the bloudie paimcnc ofyour deaths : 
Therefore I fay. 

Wor % Peace coofen/ay no mere. 

And now I will vnclafpea lecret booke, 

And to your quicke conceiti ng difeoments 
/lereade you matter deepe anddaungcrcus. 

As full of perill and aduenterous fpiric. 

As to orewalke a Current roving low’d, 

On the vnftedfaft footing of a fpcare. 

Hot . If he fallin,god-r ight^r hnke,otfvvim 5 
Send danger from the Eaft vnto the Welt. 

So honor erode it 3 ftom the North to South ? 

And let them grapple : O the bloud more Itirs 
To roule a lyoiuhan to ft arc a hare. 

North. Imagination oflbme great exploit 
Driues him beyond the bounds of patience. 

By hcauen me thinkes it were an eafic leape, 

To pluck e bright honour from the palefac’d moone^ 
Or diue into the boteome of the deepe, 
Whercfadomc line could ncuer touch the ground. 
And plucke vp drow ned honour by the locks, 

So he that doth redeeme her thence might weare 
Without coni’ lall ail her dignities. 

But out vponthishalre fac’tfellowfhip. 

fVor He apprehends a world of figures here, 

But not the forme of what he fhould attend, 

Good cooien giue me audience for a while. 

Hot. I crie you mercie. 

JVor T hofe fame noble Scots that are your prifoners 
Hot , lie kcepe them all; 

By God he fliall nothaue aScot ofthem, 

No,if a S co t would faue hisfoule hcfliall not . 



Tie 



of Henry the fourth. 

I!c kcepe them by this hand. 

fVor. Youflartaway, 

And lend no earc vnto my purpofes: 

Tliofe prifoners you (hall kcepe. 

Hot. Nay I wilhthatsflat: . 

He laid he would not ranfome Mortimer, 

Forbad my tongue to fpeake ofMortimer, 

But I will find him when he lies afleepe, 

And in his eareile hollow Mortimer: 

Nay.ilchaue a darling fhalbe taught to fpeake 
Nothing but Mortimer, and giue it him 

To keepe his anger ftill in motion, 

Wor . Hearc you cofena word. 

Hot. All fludieshere I iolemnly defie, 

Saue how togalland pinch this Bullenbrooke, 

And that fame fwor -1 and buckler Prince of Wales, 

Buc that I thinke hisfathcr loues him not, 

And would be glad he met with fome milchancc. 

I would haue him poifoned with a pot of ale. 

Wor. Farewelkinfman,ile talke to you 
When you are better temperd to attend. 

Nor. Why what a wafpe- flung and impatient fade 
Art chouPto breake into this womans moode. 

Tying thine eare to no toung but thine owne? 

Hot. Wny Iooke you, I am whipr and fcoUrg’d with rods, 

Necled and flung with pifmircs,wbcn Iheare 
Of this vile politician BullingbrOoke, 

In Richards time, what do you callthe place? 

A plague vpon it,it is in Glocefterfliire; 

Twas where themad-cap dukehlsvncle kepi 
His vncle Yorkc,where I firflbowedmyknee 
Vnto this king of fmiles,this Bullenbrooke: 

ZbIoud,when you and he camebackc from Rauenfpurgh. 

North. Ac Barkly caflle. Hot. You fay true. 

Why what a candy deale ofeurtefie. 

This fawning greyhound then did profer me, 

Looke when his infant fortune came to age, ■ :...rA 

And gentle Harry Percy , and kind coofeni - f 
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O the diutil take fitch coofoncrs,god forgiue me, 
Goodynde tell your talc,Ihaue done, 

Wor. N ay.ifyou haue not,to it againe, 

We vvil flay yourleifure. 

Hot. Ihattc done Ifaith, 

Wor. Thenonce more toyourScottilh prifoticrs, 
Deliuer them vp without their ranfome flraight, 
And make the Douglas fonne your only meane 
For Powers in Scotland 5 which for diuers realbns 
Which I fhall fend you writtcn,be allur’d 
Wil eafely be granted you my Lord, 

Your lonne in Scotland being thus emploied, 

Shal fecretly into the bolbme creepe 
Of that fame noble prclat wclbelou’d, 

The Archbifltop, 

Hot, Of Yorkers it not? 

Wor, True, who beareshard 
His brothers death at BiiHow the lord Scroop, 

J Ipeakenot this in eflimation, 

As what I thinke might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted.and fet downc. 

And oncly Hates but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that lhal bring it on. 

Hot. Ifmellit,Vpon my life it will do well, 

Nort. Before the game is afoote thou Hill letll flip. 

Hot. Why,it c annot.chufe but be a noble plot, 
And then the power ofScoda'nd,and of Yorke, 

To ioine with Mortimer, ha. 

Wor. And lo they fhall. 

Hot, In faith it is exceedingly well aimd. 

Wor. And tisno littlercalon bids vs fpeed, 

Tofauc our heads by raifingofahead, 

For beareourfeluesaseuenas we can. 

The king will al waies thinke him in our debt. 

And thinke we thinke our felues vnfatisfied, 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already how he doth begin 
To make vs Grangers to bis lookes ofioue. 
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Hot. He do?s>edoes,wcele be reueng’d on him, 

Worft. Coofen farcwcll.No further go in this, 

Then I by letters fhall direct your courfe 
When time is ripe, which will be fuddenly, 

11c HealetoGlendower,and Lo: Mortimer, 

Where you and Douglas,andourpowresatonce, 

As 1 will fafliion it fliall happily meete, 

T o bearc our fortunes in our own flrong armes. 

Which now we hold at much vneertainty . 

Nor. Farewell good brother, we fhall chnuc I trull, 

Hot. Vncle adieu:0 fet the hourcs be fliorc, 

Till fields, and blowcs , and grones, applaud out fport, Extant 
Enter a Carrir with a lanterne in hie hand 

I Car. Heigh ho. An it be not foure by the day ile be hangd, 
Charles waineis ouerthe new Chimney, and yet our hotfe not 
packt- What Oilier. 

Ofi. Anon,anon. ■ . 

1 Car . I preethe Tom beat Cuts faddle , put a few Hockesm 
the point , poorc iade is wroong in the withers, out ofall celfe. 

Enter another Carter. 

2 Car. Peafe and beancs are as danke here as a dog, and that 
is the next way to giue poorc iades the bots : this houlc is turned 
vpfide tlownc lince Robin Ollier died. 

‘i Car Poore fellow neuer ioied fincc the prife of Oates rofc, 
it wasthedeath ofhim. 

x Car. I thinke this be the moll villainons houlc in al London 
road forfleas,I am Hung like a Tench. 

/ Car. Like a T ench, by the Mafic there is nere a King chri- 
flen could be better bit then 1 haue bin lince the firfl cocke. 

2 Car. Why they will allowe vs nere a Iordane, and then wc 
leakc in your chimney jand your chamber-lie breedes fleas like 
a loach. 

t Car, What Oftler. come away and be hangd, come a way, 

2 Car. 1 haue a gammon of bacon , and two razes of Gin- 
ger,tobc deliuered asfar as Charing croffe, 

/ Car Gods bodie, the Turkics in my Panier are quite llar- 
ucd: what Ofller? a plague on thce.hafl thou neuer an eie in thy 
headj’canfl not hearc,and twere not as good deede asdrinke to 
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break the pate on thee,] am a very viilaine,come and be haned 
haft no faith in thee.? » - 

Enter Cjadfhill. 

Cjadpjill. Good morrow Caviers,whats a clock c? 

Car , I thinke it be two a clockc. 

Gad I prethc lend me thy lamcrne, to fee my geldino j n the 
ftable. 0 

1 Car. Nay by God foft, Iknowca tricke worth twooftbt 
1 faith. 

Cad. I pray thee lend me thine. 

f Car > I when canli tell?lend me thy lanterne(quoth He)mar- 
iy iie lee thee hangd ftrft. " 

Gad. Sirrha Carrier, what time doe you mcanc to come to 
London? . 

a Car. Time enough to go to bed wkh a candle, I warrant 
thee, come neighbour Mugs, weele call vp the Gentlemen 
they will along with company, for they haucgreatcharge. * 

Enter C 'hatnber 'laine 4 Exettnt . 

Cjad, What ho : Chamberlainc. 

Cham. Athandquothpickepurfe. 

gad, Thats euen as faire as at hand quoth the Chamberlainc: 
for thou variett no more from picking of purfes , then giuing di- 
rection doth from labouring:thou laieft the plot how.° 

Cham. Good morrow maifter Gad lliid , it holdes currant that 
I toldeyouyeftcrni ght , ther’saFrankelin in the wikleofKent 
hath brought three hundred Markcs with him in golde , 1 heard 
him tell it to one of his company Jaft night at fupper , a kinde of 
Auditor, one that hath abundance of charge too, Godknowes 
what, they are vp already,and cal for Egg es and butter, they wil 
awayprclently. 

Cjad. Sirrha , ifthey meete not with Saint Nicholas clearkcs, 
iie giue thee this necke. 

Cham. No, iie none ofit,I pray tl’.cc kccperhatfbrthe hang- 
man, for I know thou worfhipptH Saint Nicholas, as trulie as 
a man offallhood may. 

C ; a, What talkcft thou to me of the hagman?if I hang, iie make 
a fat paireof Gallowcs : forirlhang, olde fir Iohn hangs with 
*nc , and thou knovveft hec is no ftarueling s tut, the©; are other 
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Troians that thou dreamft not of, the which for fport fake are 
content to do the prpfoffion, fome grace, that would ^matters 
fbouldbe lookt into) for their owne credit fake make all whole. 
Jam ioyned with nofootlande rakers, no long-ftaffo nspenme 
ftrikers,noneofthefemad muflachiopurplchewd maltworms, 
but with nobilitie, and tranquilitie, Burgomaftcrs and great 
Oneyres/uch ascan hold in Inches wil ftrike fooner thenipeak, 
and fpeakc fooner then drinke.and drinke fooner then pray,and 
yet (zoundes) I lie, for they pray continuallie to their Saint the 
Common-wealth, or rather not pray to her, but pray onher,fbr 
they ride vp and downe on her,and make her their bootes 

Cham. What, the Common- wealth their bootes? willftice 
hold out water in foule way ? . 

qad. She will, fhc will,Iuftice hath liquord her : we fteale as 
in a Callell cockfure : wee hauc the receyte ofFernefeede 5 wee 
walkc inuifible, 

Cham. Nay by my fayth, /thinke you are more beholding to 
the night then to Fernefeed/or your walkihginuifible. 

qad. Giue mee thy hand,thou fhalthaue a fharein our pur- 
chafe. as Ianva true man. 

Cham Nayratherletmehaueitjasyouare afalfe theefe, 

qad Go to Joomo is a common name to al rnembid the Oftler 
bring my gelding out of the liable, fare wel you muddy knaue. 

Enter Trince, Points y and F*to 

To. Comefhelter (belter, Ihaue remoude Falflalffes horfe, 
and he frets like a gUmd V eluet. 

Tria Stand elofe. Enter Falftaljfe. 

FalftPoyncs, Poynes.and behangdPoynes. 

Peace ye fn-kidneyd rafcal^ what a brawling doft thou 

keeper 

Falfi WheresPoynesHaHf 

Pnn He is walkt vp to the top ofthehJI,/le gofeeke him. 

Fdlft. amacturft to rob tnthat theeues companie the rafeal 
hath remqoued my horfe, and tied him I knowenot where, if I 
trauell but foure foote by the fquire further a footejlhallbrcake 
my winde. Well, I doubt not butto die a faire death for all 
this, if I feape hanging for killing that rogue. I haue forfworne 
his companie hourly any time thisxxii. yeares^and yet 1 am be- 
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witcht with the rogues companie . Ifthe rafcaJl haue not p' 
uen me medicines to make mee loue him, ile be hangd.lt could 
notbeelfe. I haue drunkc medicines, Poyncs, Hall, a pk 
vpon you both. Bardoll , Peto , ilc ftaruc ere ile rob a fig* 
further, and twere not as good a deede as drinke to turtle true- 
man, and toleaue thefc rogues, I am the verieft varlet that euer 
chewed with a tooth;eightyeardes of vneuen ground is three- 
fcore and ten myles a foote with mee , and the ftonic hearted 
viilainesknowcit wellinough,a plague vpon it whenthccucs 
can not be true one to a nocher.* 

Theywhiftle, 

Whew, a plague vpon you all, giue mee my horfe you rogues 
g'ue me my horfe and be hangd : ° 1 

Vrin. Peaceyefat guts, lie downe,laiethinecareclofeto the 
ground,and lift if thou canft hcare the treadc of ttaucllers. 

Fei/ft. Haue you any lcauers toliftme vp againe beingdown, 
zbloud ile not beare mine owne flefh fo farre a foote againe fbt 
all the coine in thy fathers Exchequer : What a plague meanc 
-ye. to colt me thus ? 

Pm. Thou lieft, thou art not colted, thou art vncolted. 
Falft. I preethe good prince,HaI,helpe me to my horfe, goad 
kings fonne. 

Pr/». Out ye rogue.fliall I be your O filer? 

F rift. Hang thy felfe in thine owne heire apparant garters, 
if/be tane,ile peach for this? and I haue not Balladsmadeon 
you all, and fung to filthie tunes, Ictacuppeof lacke bee my 
poyfon,when a ieaft is fo forward, and a foote too I hate it. 
Enter Cjadfhill, 

Gad. Stand. Falft. So I do againft my will. 

P o. O tis our fetter, I know his voice, Bardoll, what newes. 
Bar . Cafe yee, cafe yee on with your vizards , theres money 
of the kings comming downe the hill, tis going to the Kings 
Exchequer. 

F-riit . You lie ye rougue.tis going to the kings Tauerne, 
Cjad. Theres inough to make vs all; 

Falft. To be hangd. 

Pr/«.Sirs you fourefoall front them in the narrowc !ane:Med 
Poines,and I wil walke lower, if they icapc from your cncoun- 
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ter, then they light on vs. 

* Per#. How many be there ofthem ? 

gad. Some eight or ten. 

Fat Zounds will they not rob vs i 

Fm.What, a coward fir Iohn paunch. 

Fal. In deed I am not Iohn of Gauntyoutgrandfather, but 
yet no coward, Hall, 

Pri».Well,we lcaue that to the proore. 

Ta. Sirrha Iacke,thy horfe ftandes bchinde the hedge, when 
thou need ft him, there thoufhaltfind himrfarcwel & ftand faft. 

Fal. Now can not Iftrike him if I foould be hangd. 

r Prm. Ned, where are ourdifguifcsj? 

*Po. Herc,hardby,ftandclofc. 

Fal. Now my maifters,happie man bee his dole, fay I,euerie 
tnantohisbufinefle. Snterthetrauailers. 

Trauel.Comc neighbour, the boy foal lead our horfes down 
the hill, wcelc walke a foote a while and eafe our legs, 

Theeues. Stand. Tranel. Icfus blefle ys, 

Falft . Strike, downe with them, cut the villaines throates, a 
horefon Caterpillars, bacon-fed knaues, they hate vs youth, 
downe with them,fleecc therm 

Tra. O we are vudone,both we and ours for euer. 

Fal. Hang ye gorbellicd knaues, areyevndone, noycefattc 
chufFes,I would your ftore we re here : on bacons on , what yee 
knaues yongmen muft liuc,youare grand iurers, are ye, weele 
lure ye faith. 

Here they rob them and bind them* Exeunt* 
Enter the prince and Peynes. 

Erin. The theeues haue bound the true men, nowe coulde 
thou and I rob the theeues, and go merilie to London,it would 
be argument fora week^aughter for a month, and a goodieft 
for euer. 

Fo. Stand clofc, I heare them comming.- 
Enter the theeues agante. 

Fal. Com c my m a ift ers, let vs fhare and then to horfe before 
day , and the Prince and Poines bee not two arrant cowardes 
theres no equitie ftirring,theres no more valour in that Poynes, 
then in a wide ducke. : 
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p As they are (haring the Trince &l>ok, 
Trw.Your money. >frt upon them, they allnmne meat, and 
Poin. Villaines. ypalftalffe after a blow or t no runs 4R ._ 

'^■toofauog th e boot ie behind t hint. 
Trin. Got with much cafe. No a merrily to hoi fc- the thceua 

are ailfcattered.and poflcll with feareiodrongly^hat they dare 

not mcete each other, each takes his fellow for an officer, awaie 
good Ned, Falftalffe fwcatcs to death, and lards the leane earth 
as he walkes alone, wert not for Iaughin p 1 fhould nittie him 
Poynes. How the rogue roard. Exeunt- P 
Enter HetfpurfAus reading a Utter, 

But for mine own part my Lord could be well contented to bet 
therein re fed of the loue t bear ey our houfe. 

He could be contented ,why is free not then ? in the refpe&of 
thelouehcbearesour houfe : hefhewes in this,heIoueshisowtt 
barne better then he Hemes our houfe. Let me fce foinc more. 

Thepurpofyou vnderta \e ie dangerous , 

Why ihats ccrtaine, tis daungerous to. take a cold, to fleepc , to 
drinke.buv I tell you(iny Lord foole)out ofthis nettle da noer^wc 
plucke thisflovverfafetie’. 

The purpofeyou vndertakeis dangerous , the fiends you hare na- 
med vncertame,the time it felfe vnforted and. your whole plot too 

F _ / . r . I -o r-j~ ‘ r S * 

y oition , 










Say you fo /ay you fo, 1 fay vnto you agame, you are a /hal- 
low cowardly hin/and you lie rwhatalackebraine is ths? by 
the Lord our plot is a good plot, as euer was laid, our friends true 
and conflantia good plot, goad friends, and fulofexpe<ftation:an 
excellent p!ot,verie good friends ; what a frofty fpirited rogue is 
this? why my Lord of York commends the plot, and thegene- 
rallcourfe ofthe Adtion, ^?oundcs and I were novve by thisraf- 
call I could braine him with his Ladies fanne. Is there net my 
father, myvncle, and my felfe;. Lord Edmond Mortimer, my 
LordofYorke,and OwenGlendower is there not befidesthe 
DowgIas,haue I not all their letters to mcete me in artnes by the 
ninth ofthe next month , and are they not fome of them fet for- 
ward alrea'die ? What a pagan rafcall is this, an infidel!.- Ha. you 
fhall feenow inveryfinceritieoffeare and cold heart, willheeto 
the King, and lay open all our proceedings ?: O I could dcuide 

my 




txwrrm- 






of Benrie the fourth. 

my felfe, and go to buffets, for mouing fuch a dilli ofskim milke 
with fo honorable an a&ion.Hang him, let him tell the king, wc 
are prepared : I will fet forward to night. Enter his Lady. 

How now Kate, I mull leaue y ou within thefc two houres. 

Lady. O my good Lord, why are you thus alone? 

For w hat offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A banifhc woman from my Harries bed? 

Tel me fweet Lord, what ift that takes from thee - 
Thy ftomacke,pleafure,and thy goulden fleepe^ 

Why doft thou bend thine eies vpon the earth? 

And ftart fo often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft thefrefh bloud in thy cheekes? 
Andgiuenmy treafures and my rights ofthee 
To thickeeyde muling,and curft melancholy? 

In thy faintflumbers I by thee haue watchc. 

And heard themurmur, tales ofyron wars, 

Speakc tearmes of mannage to thy bounding fteed. 

Cry courage to the field. And thou haft talkt 
Offailies,and retyres of trenches tents, 
Ofpallizadoes,frontiers,parapets, 

'Ofbafilisks,of canon, culuerin, 

Ofprifbnersranfbme,and offoldiots flaine, 

And all the currents of a heddy fight. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath bin fo at war. 

And thus hath fb beftird thee in thy fleeepe. 

That beads of fweat haue flood vpon thy brow 
Like bubbles in a late diflurbed ftreame 
And in thy face ftrange motionshaue appeard, 

Such as wc fee when men reftraine their breath, 

On fome great fuddainhefiO what portents arethefe? 

Some heauy bufineffe hath my Lord in hand. 

And I mull know it e!fe he loues me not. 

Hot. What ho, is Gilliams with the packet gone? 

Ser. He is my Lord.an hourc ago . 

Hot. Hath Butler brought thofe horfes from the Sheriff? 
Ser. One horfe my Lord he brought euer. now. 

Hot. Whathorfe,R.oane?a cropcareisit not? 

5er.Ttismy Lord, 
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Hot. That roane fha’.l be my throne, Wc!,T willbackehli, 
ftraightiO Efperance,bid Butler lead him forth into the parke, 
La. But hcare you my Lord. 

Hot. Whatfaift thou my Lady? 

La. What is it carries you ayvay? 

Hot. Why, my horfe(my loue)my horfe. 

La. Out you madhedded ape, a wcazel hath not fuch a dcale 
of fplecne as you are toft with. In faith ile k'nowe yourbulincfle 
Harry that I will , /feare my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his title, and hath fent for you to line his enterprife } but if you go. 
Hot. So far a foot 1 dial be weary loue. 

L i. Come, come you Paraquito , ar.fvvere nie directly vnto 
this queftion that I aske, in faith ile breake thy little finger Har- 
ry and if thou wilt not tel me all things true . 

Hot. Away,away you trifler,loue,I louc thee not, 

I care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
T o play with mammets,and to tile with lips. 

Wc muft haue bloudy nofes,and crack 
And pafie them currant toorgods me my 
What faift thou Kate? what wouldft thou haue 
La, Do \rou not loue me?do you not indeed? 

Wei, do not then/or i ince you louc me not 
I will not loue my felfe. Do you not loue me? 

Nay tel me ifyou fpeake in ieft or no? 

Hot .Come, wilt thou foe hie rides' 

And when I am a horfebacke I will fwearc 
I loue thee infinitely. But harke you Kate, 

I muft not haue you henceforth queftion me 
Whither I go, nor reafon where about, 

Whither I muft, I muft, and to conclude 
This euening muft I leaue you gentle Kate, 

1 know you wife, but yet no farther wife 
Then Harry Percies wife,conftant you are. 

But yet a woman ,and for focrecy 
No Lady clofer,fbr I well beleeue 
Thou wilt not vtter what thou doft not know* 

And fo far wil I truft thee gentle Kate* 

Art, How, fo far. 
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Hot. Not a n in ch further,but harke you Ka te, 

Whither I go, thither fliaj you gotoo: 

To day will I f« forth,to morrow you. 

Will this content you Kate? 

Art. It muft of force. Exeunt 

Enter Prince And Toines. 

Prin, Ncdjpreethe come out of that fat roomc, and lende me 
thy hand to laugh a little. 

Poi Where haft bin Hal? 

p r in. With three or fourc loggerheades, amongeft three or 
fourefcore hogflieades. I haue founded the verie bafe firing of 
humilitic. Sirrha,I am fworne brother to aleafh ofdrawers, and 
can call them all by their chriften names, as T om , Dicke , and 
.Francis, they take it already vpon their faluation , that though I 
be but prince of Wales, yet I am the kingofCurtefie, and tel me 
flatly I am no proud Iacke like Falftalffe,but a Corinthian, a lad 
of metall, a good boy (by the Lord fo they callme) and wficn I 
amkingofEngland I fhall command all the good lads in Eaft- 
chcape. They call drinkingdecpe,dyingfoarlet, arid wheuyou 
breath in your watering they cry hem, and bid you play itofE 
To conclude, I am fo good a proficiet in one quarter of an houre 
that I can drinke with any Tinker in hisownc language, during 
my life. I tell thee Ned thou haft loft much honour, that thou 
wert not with mein this atftion ; but fweete Ned , to fwcetea 
which name ofNed,Igiue thee this peniw'orth of fugar,clapt e- 
uen now into my hand by an vnderskinkcr,one that neuer Ipake 
other Englifh in his life then eight fhillings and fixe pence , and 
you are welcome, with this flu-ill addition,anon,anon fir;skore a 
pint ofbaftard in the halfe moone , or fo. But Ned , to driue a- 
waie the time till Falftalffe come: Jpreethe doe thou ftandein 
fomeby-roome, while I queftion my puny drawer to what end 
he gaue me the fugar, and do thou neuer leaue calling Frances, 
that his tale to me may bee nothing but anon , ftep afide and ile 
(hew thee a prcfctit, s . ' 

To. Fi ances. Tm. Thou art perfetft, 

Prin. Frances. Enter Drtnver . 

FrAn, Anon. anon fir. Lookedowne into the Pomsamet, 
Ralphe. . 
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•prin. Come hethcr Frances. Fran. My Lord. 

Prin. How long haft thou toTerue Frances? 

Fran. Forfooth/iue yecres,and as much as to. 

'Tot. Frances. 

Fran, Anon,anon fir, 

Trin. Fiuc yeare,berlady a long leafe for the clinking of pew- 
tcr;but Frances,dareft thou be fo valiant, as to play the cowarde 
with thy Indenture, and fhcwe it a fairc paire of heeles, and run 
from it? 

Fran, O Lord fir, ile be fworne vpon all the bookes in Eng. 
land, I could find in my hart. 

•poin. Frances,. Fran. Anon fir. 

Prin. How old art thou Frances? 

Fran. Let me fee, about Michelmas next I flhalbe. 

•P o'tn. Frances. 

Fran. Anon fir,pray ftay a little my Lord. 

Prin, Nay but harke you Frances , for the fugar thou gaueft 
me,twas a peniworth,waft not? 

Fran. O Lord, I would it had bin two. 

Prince. I will giue thee for it a thoufa nd pound,askc me when 
thou wilt, and thou fhalt haue it, 

Poin. Frances. Fran, Anon, anon. 

c Prin. Anon Frances.no Frances, but to morrow Frances: or 
Frances a Thurfday, or indeedeFraunccs when thou wilt. But 
Fraunces, 

Fran. My Lord. 

Prin. Wiltthou rob this leathern Ierkin, criftall button, not- 
pated, agat ring,puke flocking, Caddice garter, fmothe tongue, 
fpanifh pouch? 

Fran. O Lord fir, who do you meane? 

‘Prin. Why then your brown baftard is your only drinkeffor 
looke you Fraunces , your white canuas doublet will fulley , In 
Barbaty fir.it cannot come to fo much. 

Fran. What fir? Pom Frances. 

‘Prin. Away you rogue ,doft thou not heare them cal. 

Here they both cal him t t he ‘Drawer fiands amazed not knowing 
* which way toga, Snter Vintner. 

Vint , What ftandft thou ftil and hearft fuch a calling ? look* 






to the guefts withim^^Lord, oldfir Iohn with halfe a douze n 

^^S^alffoandSX theeues are atthe 

^tf'^m^^sGtickets my lad, buthadee ye, what cunning 
match haue you made with this ieft ofthe Drawer:comc whats 

* Prf I am now ofall humors , that haue (hewed foemfelues 

humors' fince the oiilde dayes of good man 

age of thisprefenttwcluc a clocke at midnight. Whatsa clockc 

Frances? 

Pr^Thatcuer thisfeilowefhould haue fewer' wordcs then a 
Parrat.and yetthe fonne of a woman . His induftrie is vp ftaires 
anddown ftaires, his eloquence theparcelofareckoning. lam 
notyet ofPercyesminde, the Hotfpur ofthe North hethatk.ls 
mee Tome fixe or feuendouzen ofScots at abreakefaft: waftres 
his handes , and faies to his wife, fie vpon thisquietlife , I want 
worke. O my fweet Harry faies (lie 1 how manic haft thou kild 
today ? Giue my roane horfe a drench (fay.es hce) and aun- 
fweres fome fourcteenc,an houre after : a trifle,a trifle. I pteethe 
call in Falftalffe.ile play Percy , and that damnde bra wnc fhall 
play dame Mortimer his wife. Ritto faies the drunkarde : call in 
Ribs, cal in Tallow. 

Enter Fal/affe. 

Poin, Welcome Iacke,whete haft thou bin? 

Falfi. A plague of al cowards I fay, and a vengeance too, mar- 
ry and Amen: giue me a cup of feck e boy . Eare I lead this life 
longile fow ncatherftocks and mend them, and fcote them too. 
A ptague ofall cowards. Giue mea cup offackerogue, is there 
no vertue extant? he drinketb. 

Pnn. Didft thotineuerfeeTitankiffeadifhofbutter,pittifuH 
harted Titan that melted at thefweettale ofthe fonnes, if thou 
didft, thcnbehold that compound* 
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F^. You rogue, hceres Jime inihis facke too : there is no- 
thing butrogery to be found in villanous man, yet a covvardeij 
vvprie theoa cup of iacke with limein it , A villanous covvarde, 
Go thy waies old Iackc,die when thou vvilt,ifmanhood , good 
manhood be not forgot vpen the face of the earth, then am I a 
fhotten herring: there hues not three good men vnhatWe in 
England, and one ofthdmisfar,and gtowes old ,Godhciperhe 
while, a bad world l fay, I would I were a weaucr. I could frig 
pfalmes, or any thing. A plague of all cowards-/ lay flill. 

Pnu. How now Wolfackc,what-n:utteryou? 

Falfi. A kings fonne, if / do not beat thee ouc ofthy kingdom 
with a dagge r ofiath, and driuc al! thy fubiedls afore theelikea 
flock of wild geefe, ile neuer wearehaireon my face more, you 
prince ofWalcs. / 

Priu. Whyyou horefon round-man, whats the matter? 

Falfi, Are not you a cowardc? aunfvvere mee to that, and 
Poincs there, 

P om. Zoundcs ye fat paunch, andye call me eowardebythe 
Lord ile flab dice. 

Falfi. 1 call thee cowarde,i!e fee thee damndecre l call thee 
coward, but / wouldegiuea thoufand pound /coulderunnc as 
faftas thou canft. You are ftreight enough in theflioulders,you 
care not who fees your backe : call you that backing ofyout 
friends, a plague vpon fueh backing, giue me them that will 
face me.giue me a cup offacke.Iam a rogue if I drunke to day. 

Trm.O villain,thy lips are fcarfe wipt fince thou drunkftlaft. 

FalSl, All is one for that, He dritsketb. 

A plague of all cowards flill fay I, - 

P Whats the matter ? 

Falfi. Whats the matter, there be foure of vs here haue tane a 
thoufand pound this day morning 

Trin. Where is it /acke, where is it? 

Fal, Where is it ? taken from vs itis : a hundred vppon poote 
foure ofvs. , 

Prist, What,ahundred.,man? 

Falfi. 1 am a rogue if I were not at halfefword with a douzen 
of them two houres together, /haue leapt by myracle. I 
eight times thruft through the doublet , foure dirough the hofe, 
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my buckler cut through a ndthrough, my fwordchackthkea 
h indfaw, cccefigmm. I neuer dealt better fince I was a maM 
would not do. A plague of all C owards,lct them fpeake, if they 
fpeakemore orkffc then truth,they arc villains, and thefonnes 

of darknefl’e. 

C^Speake firs,how was it i 
Rojf. We fourefec vpon fbme douzen. 

/•.*/# .Sixteene at leaft my Lord. 

Rojf. And bound them. 

Peto No, no, they were not bound. _ 

Faljl, You rogue they were bounde eueric man of c.icm, or 

I am a lew elfe an Ebrew lew. r c n. r 

Rojf. As wewerefhanng, feme fixe or feuenrrclnmen lee 

^ Falfi, And vnbound the refl,and then come in the other, 

■ Prtti. What,foughc you with them all i 
Falfi. Al, /know not what you cal al,but if I fought not with 
fifeieofthem Iamabunchofradifh : if there were not two or 
three and fiftie vpon poore olde Iacke, then am I no two kgd 
Creature. 

<Prm. Pray God you haue notmurdred fome ofthem. 
Fr#?.Nay,thats pall praying for, I haue pepperd two of them. 
Two '/am fi ire I haue paied,two rogues in buckrom futes: Itel 
thee what Hall, if I tell thee a lie/pit in my face;callme horfe, 
thou kno well my olde warde : here I lay , and thus I bore my 
poynt, foure rogues m Buckrom letdriue at me. 

Frits What foure i thou faidft but two cuen now. 

Faljl. Foure Hal, 1 told thee foure. 

Pom. I, I,he laid foure. 

Fal. Thefe foure came all a front, and maincly thruft at me, 
fmade menomoreadoe,buttookealltheir feuenpointsin my 
targctjthus, 

Priv. Seuen,why there were but foure euen now* 

Falsi. In Buckrom. _ 

Fo. I foure in Buckrom fuites. 

FaljlSe uen by thefe hilts, or lama villaine elfe, 

Pr. Preethelet him alone, we Anil haue more anon. 

Falfi. Doeft thou hcarc me HaL ? 
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Prince. I, and marke thee to iacke. 

Falsi .Do fo/or it is worth the lillning to,thcfc nine in Buck- 
rom that I told thee of. 

Prince. So, two more alreadie, 

Falfi. Their points beingbroken. 

Toy Downe fell their hole. 

Falfi. Begun to giue me ground: but I followed me clofe, came 
in,foot,and hand, and with a thought, leuen of the eleuen I paid. 
Prin. O monftrous! eleuen Buckrom men growncoutoftwo, 
Fal. But as the diuell would hauc it, three misbegotten knauej 
in Kertdall greene came at my backe, and let driuc at mce, for it 
was fo darkc Hal,thatthou couldeft not fee thy hand. 

Prin, Thefelies arc like their father that begets them, grofle as 
a mountainc,open, palpable. Why thou clay . braind guts, thou 
knotty-p ated foole,thou horefon obfeene gre afic tallow- catch. 

Falfi. What art thou mad? art thou mad f is not the truth the 
truth ? 

Pr, Why ,how couldft thou know thefe men in Kendal greene 
when it wasfo darke thou couldft not fee thy hand, come tell vs 
your re afon.What fayeft thou to this ? 

Po. Come your reafon, Iacke.your reafon. 

Falfi, What,vppon compulfion ; Zoundcs, and I were at the 
ftrappado,or all the rackes in the worlde, 1 would not tell you on 
compulfion, Giue you a reafon on compulfion ? if reafons were 
as plentifull as blackberries, I wouldgiuc no man areafonvppon 
compulfion, I. 

Prin. He be no longer guiltie of this finne. This fanguine co- 
ward.tliisbed -prefi'er, this hofTe-backe-breaker, this huge hill 
of flefh. 

Fa. Zbloud you ftarueling,you elfskin,you dried neatftong,you 
bulfpizzle, you ftockfifh : O for breath to vtterwhatislikethee, 
youtailersyard,you fheath,youbowcafe,you vile (landing tuck. 

Pr/». Wei, breath a while,and then to it againe,and when thou 
haft tired thy felfe in bale comparifons heat c mee Ipeake but this, 
Po. Marke iacke. , 

Prin. We two law you fbure let on foure, and bound them and 
were maifters of their wealth:markc now how a plaine tale (hall 
put you downe, then did wee two let on you foure , and with a 
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worde,outfac*t you from your prize,& haue it, yea & can fhe w 
it you here in the houfe : and Falftalffe you carried your guts a- 
way as nimbly, with as quicke dextentie,& roard for mercy , and 
fill run androatd.as euer lheardbul-calf.What a flaue art thou 
to hacke thy fworde as thou haft done? and then fay it was in 
fioht. What tricke i what deuice ? what ftarting hole canlt thou 
now find out, to hid e thee from this open and apparant lhamc? 

Po. Come, lets hearc iacke, what trickehaft thou now ? 

Falfi. By the Lord,I knew ye as wel as he that made ye, Why 
heare you my maifters, was it for meto kill the heire apparant ? 

• fiiould I turne vpon the true prince ? why thou kno well I am as 
valiant as Herculesrbut beware inftindl , the lion will not touch 
the true prince, inftindl is a great matter. I was now a cowarde 
on inftindt, I (hall thinkc the better of my fclfe, and thee during 
my life ; I fora valiant lion, and thou for a true prince : but by 
die Lordjlads, lam glad you haue the money , Hoftcfle clap co 
the doores, watch to night , pray to morrowe , gallants, lads, 
boyes, hcarcsofgolde , all the titles of good fellowfhip come 
to you. What ftiall wee bee merrie, fhall wee haue a play ex- 
tern pore? 

Pri». Content, and the argument (hall bee thy running away. 

Falfi. A, no more ofthat Hal and thou louefl me. Enter hofiefe 

Ho. O Icfu, my Lord the prince 1 

Prin. How now my lady the hoftefle, what laift thou to me ? 

Ho. Marry my Lo.thcre is a noble man of the court at doorc 
would ipeake with you:he laies he commes from youtfather , 

Prin. Giue him as much as will make him a royall man , and 
fend him backe againe to my mother. 

Pal. What mancr of man is he ? 

Hofi. An olde man, 

Falfi. What doth grauitie out of his bed at midnight ? Shall I 
giue him his anfwere? 

Prin, Preethe do iacke, Fa. Faith and ile fend him packing. 

Exit. 

Prin. Now firs, birlady you fought faire,fo did you Peto, lb 
did you Bardol,you are lions, to you ran away vpon inftin6f,you 
will not touch the true prince, no fie. 

Bar. Faith I ran when I faw others runne, 

E Prin. 
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Pm.Faith tell me now in earned, how came Falftalffs fword 
fohackt? 



Peto. Why, he hackt it with his dagger, and /aid hce woulde 
fwearc truth out of England, but hee would make you belecue 
it was done in fight, and perfwaded vs to do the like. 

Bar. Yea, and to tickle our nofes with fpearegrafle, to make 
thembleed, and then tobeflubber ourgarments with it , and 
fweare it was the blood of true men. I did that I did not this fc. 
uen yearebefore.Iblufht to hcare his monftroiis deuices. 

Pr/».Ovillaine, thou doled a cup of Sackc eightcene yeares 
ago, and vvert taken with the maner , and euer finee thou haft 
blufht extempore, thou hadft fire and fword on thy fide, and yet 
thou rand away, what inftind hadft thou for it i 
Bar My Lord do you fee thefe mcteorss’do you behold thefc 
exhalations i Trtn, I do. 

Bar. What thinke you they portend 1 
Pr/». Hot liuers,and cold. puries, 3 «y, : ■ 

j54r.Choler,my Lord, ifrightly taken, .!- >> n:-.- - 

Enter Falfialffe . 

Pr/'w.No ifi ightly taken halcer.Hcre commes leane iacke,herc 
commes bare bone: how now my fweete creature of bunibaft, 
how long ifi ago iacke fince thou fa weft thine owne knee? 

FalMy owne knee, when I was about thy yeares(HaIl)I was 
not an Eagles talent in the wafte, I could haue crept into anie 
Aldermansthumbe ringra plague offighing and grief, it blowes 
a man vp like a bladder. Thers villainous newesabroade , heere 
was fir IohnBracy from your father: you muft to the court in 
the morning. That fame mad fellow of the North Percie , and 
he of Wales that gaue Ama raon the baftinado.and made Luci- 
fer cuckold,and fworc the diuel his true liegeman vpo the erode 
of a Welfh hooke : what a plague call you him? 

Poynes. O Glendower. 

Falfi. Owen, Owen,the fame, and hisfonne inlawe Morti- 
mer, and olde Northumberland, and that fprightly Scot of 
Scottes, DowglaSj that runnesa horfebacke vp a hill perpendi- 
cular. • v ... 

Pr/w. He that rides at high (peede, and with his piftoll Lilies a 
fparrow flying. 
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Falfi. Yon haue hit it. 

P tin. So did he neuet the fparrow. 

Pal. Wei!, that rafcall hath good mcttall in him , hee Will not 

im prin. Why, what a rafcall art thou then , to praife him fo for 
a horfebackc(ye cuckoe)but a foote hee will notbudge 

afoote. 

Pri», Yes Iacke, vpon inftindt. 

Falfi. I grant ye vpon inftindl : well hee is there to , and one 
Mordacke,and a thoufand blew caps more. W orcefter is ftolne 
away to night , thy fathers beard is tumd white with the newes, 
you may buy land now as chea pe as (linking Mackrel, 

Prin, Why then , it is like if there come a hote Iunc, and this 
ciuill buffeting hold, we (ball buy maidenheads as they buy hob 
nailes,by the hundreds. 

Falfi. By the maffe lad thou faieft true , it is like wee (hall haue 
good trading that way : but tell mee Hall, art not thou horrible 
afearde? thou being heirc apparant , could the world pickc the® 
out three fuch enemies againe? as that fiend Dowglas , thatfpi- 
rit Pcrcy.and thatdiuel Glendower,artthou not horribly afraid? 
doth not thy bloud thril at itj> 

Prin. Not a whit ifaith ,1 Iacke (ome of thy inftinft. 

Faljl. Wellthou wilt bee horribliechiddetomorrowe when 
thou ccmmcft to thy father , if thou louemee pradlifean aun- 

fwere, . 

cprin. Do thou (land for my father and examine me vpon the 
particulars ofmy life. 

Falfi. Shall Lcontent. This chairc (hall be my (late, this dag- 
germy fcepter,and this culhion my crowne, 
b <jy/».Thy (late is taken foraioynd ftoole, thy golden fcepter 
for a leaden dagger, and thy precious rich crowne forapittifull 
bald crowne, 

Falft. Well, and the fire of grace bee not quite out of thee 
nowe (halt thou be mooued. Giue me a cup of Sacke to make 
my eyes looke redde, that it maie bee thought Ihauewept, 
for I muft fpeake in paflion , and I will doe it in king Cambifes 
vaine. 

Ej 
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/»•/««. Well, here is my leg, 

Falfi. And here is my fpcech; ftand afide Nobilitie. 

Hoft, O /efu,this is excellent fport ifaith . 

Falfl. Weepc notfwectQueene, for trickling teares are vain. 

Heft.O the father, how he holds his countenance ?. 

Fal, 'Pot Cods fake Lords, conuay my truftfull Quccne, 

For teares do flop the floudgates of her eyes. 

Hoft . O Icfiijhe doth it as like one of thefe harlotr ic pi aiers as 
euerlfee. 

Falft. Peace good pint-pot, peace good tickle- braine. 

Harrie, I doe notonelie maruaile where thou fpendeft thy 
time,but alfo how thou art accompanied. For though the cam- 
momill.the more it is troden on, the fafter it growes : fo youth 
the more it is wafted, the fooner itweare* : that thou art my Ion 
I haue partly thy mothers worde,partlie my owne opinion, but 
chieflie a villainous tricke of thine eye, and a foolifh hanging 
of thy neather lippe, that dooth warrant me. vfthen thou bee 
fbnne to mee.,hccre lies the poynt,why beeing fonne to me, art 
thou fo pointed a tt’fhal the bleflcd funneofheauenproue ami- 
cher,and eat black-berries? a queflion notto beaskt. Shall the 
fbnne ofEngland prone a thcefe, and take purfes? a queflion to 
be askt. There is a thing H arty, which thou ha ft often heard of, 
and it is knownc to many in our land by the name of pitch.This 
pitch(as ancient writers do rcport)doth defile, fo do,h the com- 
panie-thou keepeft : for Harrie now,Idonot fpeaketo thee in 
drinke,but in teares; not in pleafure but in paflion : not in words 
onely,but in woes alfo : and yet there is a vertuous man , whom 
1 haue often noted in thy companie,but I know nothisname. 

Trin. What maner ofman and it like yourMaicflie? 

Fal, A goodly portly man ifayth,and a corpulent, of a cheerful 
Iooke,a pleafing eie,and a moft noble cariage , and as I thinke 
his age fomc fiftie, or birladie inclining to threescore, and nowe 
I remember me, his name i sFalftalffe, if that man fhoulde bee 
lewdly giuen, hee deceiueth me. For Harry,I fee vertue in his 
lookestif then the tree may bee knowne by the fruit, as the fruit 
by the tree, then peremptorily 1 fpeake it, there is vertue in that 
Falft aljfe , hirn keepe with, the reft banifh, and tell me now thou 
maughtie varlct ? tell me where haft thou beene this months 
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pm. Doft thou fpeake like a king , do thou ftand for me, and 

^F^Depofe me,if thou doft it hajfc fo graucly, fo matcflical- 
ly.both in word and matter, hang me vp by the hecles for a rab- 
bet fucker, or a poulters Hare 
Pm. Well, here I am fet. 

Fal. And here I ftand, iudge my maifters. 

<p r i n Now Harry, whence come you? 

Fal. My noble Lord from Laftcheapc- 

<Prin. The complaints I heare of thee are greeuous. 

Fal. Zbloudmy Lord they are falfernayile tickle ye for a yong 
prince I faith. 

Tritt. Sweareft thouvngratious boy, henceforth nerelooke 

on me, thou art violently carried awaie from grace, there is a di- 
uell haunts thee in the likenefle ofan olde fat man , a tun ofman 
• is thy companion : why doeft thou conuerfc with that trunke of 
humours, that boultinghutch pfbcaftlinefle, that fwolne parcell 
ofdropfies that huge bombard of facke, thatftuft cloakebagof 
guts, that rofted Manningtre Oxe with the pudding in his belly, 
that reuerent vice,that gray iniquity, that father ruffian ,that va- 
nity in ye ares, wherein is he good, but totaft facke and drinkeit? 
wherein neat and cknly,but tocarue acapon and eatit?whercin 
cunning, but in crafc?whercin crafty,but in villany? wherein villa- 
nous, but in al things?wherc in worthy, but in nothing? 

Fal. I would your grace would take me with you jwhomc 
meancs your grace? 

Prin. That villanousabhominablemifleader of youth, Fal* 
flalffe, that olde white bearde d Sathan. 

Fal. My Lord, the man I know. 

Pr 'm, I know thou doeft. 

Fal. But to fay I kno we more harme in him then in my felfo, . 
were to fay more then I know : that he is olde the more the pit- 
. tie, his white haires doe witnefle it,but that he is fauing yourre- 
ucrence.a whoremafter,that I vtterlie denie : if facke and fugar 
be a fault,God helpe the wicked;if to be olde and merry be a fin, 
then many an old hoft thatl know isdamnd:iftobe fat be to be 
hated, then Pharaos lane kine arc to be loued.No my good lord 
baniftr Teto, banifh Bardoll, banifh Poines,butforfweetIacke 
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FalftalfFe, kinde lacke Falftalffe, true lacke Falftalffe, valiant 
Iackc FalftalfFe.Sc therfbre more valiant being as heisold lacke 
Falftalffe, banifh not him thy Harries companie , banifh not 
him thy Harries companie, banifh plumpe lacke, and banifh all 
the world, 

'Prtn. / do, I will. -Enter Bardollrmning. 

Bar. O my Lord,my Lord,the Sheriffe with a molt monffrous 
watchisatthcdoore. ;f;ro*o r 
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Talft. Our ye rogue-, play out the play-d haue much to fav ia 
the bchalfe or that FalftalfFe, 
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Enter the bofieffe, 

Hofi. O /efu,my Lord, my Lord! 

P ri». Heighjheighjthe Deuilrides vpon a fiddle fticke,whats 
the matter? < ' : - - / , 

Hofi. The Sheriffe and al the watch are at the doore,they are 
come to fearch the houfe,ftiall I let them in? 

Falfi. Doeftthou heare Hal? neuer call a true piece ofgoldea 
counterfet,thou art eflentially made without fecming fb.° 

Trin. And thou a natural! coward without inftindt. 

Falfi. I deny your Maior,ifyou wil deny theSheriffefo/not, 
let him enter, /f I become not aCart as well as another man.a 
plague on -my bringing vp,I hope / fhall as lbone bee ffrangled 
with a halter as another. 

P rin, Go hide thee behind the Arras, the reft walke vp abotte, 
now my matters for a true face, and good confcience, 

Falfi. Both which / haue had, but their date is out,and there- 
fore ile hide me. 

Prin, Call in the Sheriffe, 

Enter Sheriffe and the Carrier. 

Prin. Now maftcr Sheriffe, what is your wil with me? 

Sher, Firft pardon me my Lord. A hue and crie hath followed 
certaine men vnto this houfe. 

SPrrn. What men? 

Sher. One ofchcra is well known my gratious Lorde, a groffc 
fat man. 

Car. As fat as butter. 

Prin. The man I do affiireyouis nothere, 

For / my fdfe at this time haue emploid him: 
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The Hi (l or ie 

Thefc figncs hauemarktme extraordinary. 

And all the courfcs of my life do fhevv 
I am notin the roule ofcommen men: 

Where is he Jiuing dipt in with the fea. 

That chides the bancks ofEngland, Scotland, Wales, 
Which cals me pupil or hath read to me? 

And bring him out that is but womans fonne 
Can trace me in the tedious waies of Arte, 

And hold me pace in deepe experiments. > . 

Hot. I thinke thcrcs no man fpeakcs better Welfn: 

He to dinner. , 

Mor. Peace coofen Percy , you wil make him mad. 
glen, I can cal fpiritsfrom the vafty deepe. 

Hot. Why Co can I, or fo can any man. 

But wil they come when you do cal for them 
Glen. Why I can teach you coofen to command the Deuil, 
Hot. And l can teach thee coofe to fliame the deuil. 

By telling truth. Tel truth and fhame the deuil: 

If thou hauc power to raifc him bring him hither. 

And ilebe fworne I haue power to fhame him hence: 

Oh while youliue tel truth and fhame the deuil. 

Afar. Come , come, no more of thi s vnprofitable chat. 

6 leu. Three times hath Henry Bullcnbrooke made head 
Againft my power, thrice from the bankes ofWye, 

And fandy bottomd Seuerne haue I Cent him 
Booteles homc.and weatherbeaten backe, 

Hot. Home without bcotes,and in foulc weathertoo. 

How feapeshe agues in the deuils name? 

Cjlen, Come here is the map/hal we diuide out right? 
According to our three fold order tane. 

Mor. The Archdeacon hath diuided it 
Into three limits very equally.* 

England from Trent, and Seuerne hitherto. 

By South and Eaft is to my part afsignd : 

A1 well ward, W ales beyond the Seuerne Chore, , 

And al the fertile 1 and within that bound 
To Owen Glendower:and dcare coofe to you 
T he remnant Northward lying offfrotn Trent, 

Fi 



And 






'Sffrtfc!: r! icldUtfinsra 



TheHiftorie 

And our indentures tripartite are drawn. 

Which being fealed cnterchangeably, * 

(A buhneffe that this night may execute:) 

To morrow cnofen Percy you and I 
And my good Lord ofWorcefterwil fct forth 
To meet yourfathcr and the Scottifh power. 

As is appointed vs at Shrewsbury. 

My father Glendowcr is not ready yet. 

Nor dial we need hishelpe thefe fourteen daies. 

Within thatfpace you may haue drawne together 
Your tenants,fricnds,and neighbouring gentlemen. 

Glen. A fhorter time (hall fend me to you Lords ' 

And in my condudi fliall your Ladies come 
From whom you now mud deale and take no leaue 
For there wil be a world ofwater filed, 

Vpon the parting ofyour wiuesandyou. 

Hot. Me thinks my moity North from Burton here. 

In quantity equals noroncofyours. 

Sec how this riuer comes me cranking in. 

And cuts me from the beft of all my land, 

A "huge balfe moo:ie,a monftrous fcantlc out, 
lie haue the currant in this place damnd vp. 

And here the finug and filucr Trent fhall run 
In a new channell fuire and cuenly, 

It fiiall not wind wichfuch a deepe indent. 

To rob m: offo rich a botrome here. 

(jlen< Not wind it fh d it mu(i,you Ice it doth. 

Afor t Yca^but marke howc he bcares his courfe^nd runs mec 
vp with likeaduauntage on the other Jide , gelding the oppofed 
continent as muc h as on the other fide it takes from you. 

rror. Y ea but a little charge wil trench him here, 

And on this Northfidc win this cape ofland. 

And then he runs ftraight and cuen. 

Hot. He haue it fo ajitclcchargc will doit. 

Glen, Ilenothaueitaltrcd. 

Hot, Will not you:* 
fjkn, No,nor you (hall not. 

Hot, Whoflhall fay me nay? 

qt<n. 









of Henrie the fourth . 

S Let mcnot vndcr'ftand you then/peake it in Wdflb 
Gleit. I can fpeake Englifh Lord as well as you, 

For l was traind vp in the Englifh court. 

Where being but yong I framed to the harpe 
Many an Englifh ditty louely well. 

And gaue the tongue a helpeful ornament, 

Avertue that was neuerfeeneinyou. 

Hot. Marry and /am glad ofit with ad my hair, 

1 had rather be a kitten and cry mew, » 

Then one of thefe fame miter ballet mongers, 

/had rather heare a brazen canflickc turnd. 

Ora drie wheele grate on the cxlc tree, 

And that would let my teeth nothing an edge. 

Nothing fo much as minting poetry, 

Tis like the forc’t gate of a fhuffling nag. 

Cle». Come, you lhal haue Trent turnd. 

Hot. I do not care.ile °iue thrice fo much land 
To any well defcruing friend: 

But in the way ofbargainc marke ye me, 

He cauillon the ninth part of a haire. 

Arc the Indentures drawn, fhal wc be gone? 

C/w.Themoon fhinesfaire.you may away by night 
Xchaftc the writer,and withal 
Brcake with your,wiucs of your depa t turc hence, 

I am afraid my daughter will run mad. 

So much fhe doteth on her Mortimer. Exit 

M«r, Ftc coofen Percy .how youcrofle my father. 

Hot. /cannot chu(e,fomedme he angers me 
With telling me ofthe Mold warp and the Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies, 

And ofa Dragon and a finlesfifh, 

A clipwingd Griffin and a molten rauen, 

A couching Leon and a ramping Cat, 

And fuch a deale of skimble fcamble fluffe, 

As puts me from my faith. / tel you what, 

He held me laft night at leaf! nine houres 
In reckoning vp the feucral Diuels names 

F * That 







i hat werehislackies,I cried hum, and wcl o D to 
But markt him not a word. O he is as tedious ' 

As a tyred horfe,a railing wife, 

Worie thcnafinokyhoufe. I had rather line 
With cheefe and garlike in a Windmil far, 

Then feed on cates and haue him talke to me 
In any fummer houfe in Chriftendome. ' 

Mor 4 In faith he is a worthy gentleman 

Exceedingly well read and profited 3 

In ftrange concealcments, valiant as a lion 
And wondrous afifable-and as bountifull * 

As mines ofIndia,fhal I tell you coofen 
He holds your temper in a high refpedl* 

And curbs himfelfeeuen ofhis natural fcope 
When you come crofle his humor, faith he docs 

I warrant you that man is not aliue J 

Might fohaue tempted him-asyou haue done. 
Without the taft ofdanger and reproofe. 

But do not vie it oft, let me intreat you* 

faith m y Lord you are too wilfullblame. 
And fince your comming hither haue done enough 
1 o put him quite befides his patience. 

You muff needcs Icarne Lord to amend this fault, 

1 hough fometimes it fhew greatnes,courage bloud. 
And thats the deareft grace it renders you, 

Y ct oftentimes it doth prefent harfh rage, ’ 

Defeat ofmaners,want ofgoucrnment * 

Piidejiautincffe, opinion, and difdaine,* 

The leaft of which hanting a noble man, 

LooiCth mensharts and leauesbehind a flaine 
Vpon the beauty ofall parts befides, 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

/for. Wcl /am fchoold good miners be your fpeed, 
Here come our wiues,and let vs take our leaue. 

er Cjlendorver with the Ladies. 

Mor. Thisisthedeadlyfpigbtthat 



_ • »**>isuieuvaaiyipignt that angers me. 

My wifecan fpeskeno Englifh,/no Welfh. 

Gltn My daughter weepes dhcele not part with you. 
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of Hemic the fourth, 

Sheele be a fouldior to,fliecle to the wars. 

Mor. Qood father tell her, that fhe and my Aunc Percy 
Shal follow in yourconduift fpeedily. 

glondomr fpeakes to her in mlfajwdfic aftveret 
him in the fame. 

Glen. She is defperate he re, 

A pecuifh felfc wild harlotric , one that no perfwafien can doe 
good vpon. 

7 he Ladie fpeakes inWelfh, 

KMor. I vndcrftand thy lookes,that prettie Welfh, 

Which thou powreft downe from thefc fwelling hcauens, 
lam too perfect in,and but for fhame 
In fiich a parley fhould I anfwere thee. 

The Ladie aga ne in welfh 
tJMor. I vnderftand thy kifles,and thou mine. 

And thats a feeling deputation. 

But I will neuer be a truant loue. 

Till I hauelearntthy language, for thy tongue 
Makes Welfh as fweet as ditties highly pend, 

Sun® by a faire Queene in a fummers bowre. 

With rauiflhingdiuifion to her Lute. 

glen. Nay, if you melt, then will fhe run mad. 

T he Lad e fpeakes againe in IVelfb , 

Mor. O I am ignorance it felfc in this, 
qien. She bids you on the wanton rufhes lay you downe. 

And reft your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And fhe will fing the fong thitpleafethyou. 

And on your eyelids crownc the God offleepe. 

Charming your bloud with pleafing heauinefle. 

Making fuch d ifference tvvixt wake and fieepc. 

As is the difference betwixt day and night, 

The houre before the heauenly harneft tcerae 
Begins his golden progrefle in the eaft. 

M r.Wich all my heart ile fit and heare her fing, 

By that time will our booke I thinke be drawne. 

qien. Do fo,& thofe mufitions that fhal play to you, *- 

Hangin theairea tlioufand leagues from hence. 

And ftraight they fhalbe here,fit and attend. 

F.iii Hot . 






ThHi/torie. 

Hot. Come Kate ,thou art perfeft in lying downe 
Come quick, quick, that I may lay my head in thy lap. 

La . Go ye giddy goofe. 

The mujicke playes. 

Het . Now I perceiue the diuell vnderftands Welfh, 

And tis no maruaile he is lo humorous, 

Birlady he is a good mufttion. 

La, Then Ihould you be nothing but muficall, 

For you arc altogither gouernd by humors. 

Lie ftill ye thiefe,and heare the Lady ling in Welfh, 

Hot. I had rather heare’ady mybrachc howle inlrifh. 

Z<<r,Wouldft thou hauc thy head broken? 

Hstjp. No. 

£<*.Thcn be ftill. 

Hetfp. Neither, tis a womans fault. 

La. NoweGod helpethee. 

Hot. To the Welfh Ladies bed. 

La. Whats that? 

A/i»r.Pcacc,lhe lings. 

Here the Ladieftngs a welfh fong. 

Hot. Come Kate,ilehaue yourfong too. 

La. Not mine in ga>d Tooth. 

Afr/.Notyoursin good footh.Hart,youfweare like a comfit, 
makers wife.not you in good (both , and as true as I iiuc, and as 
God fhallmcnd me, and as lure as day: 

And giueft fuch larcenct furcty for thy oathes. 

As if thou neuer walkft further then Finsbury; 

S wcare me Kate like a ladie as thou art, 

A good mouthfilling oath, and lcauc in footh. 

And fiich proteft ofpepper ginger bread 
To veluetgards,and Sunday Citizens. 

Come fing. 

La. I will not ling. 

Hot. Tis the next way to turnetayler, or be redbreft teacher, 
and the indentures be drawn ilc away within thefe wo hourcs, 
and lo come in when ye will. Exit. 

glen. Come,corae } Lord Mortimer, you areas flow. 

As Hot, Lord Percy is on fire to go : 

' '' t ’ 



eftienrie the fourth. 

By this out booke isdrawne , week but lcale, 

And then to horfe immediatlie. 
rJMor. With all my hart. Exeunt. 

Enter the Kingfrince oftValet.and etbert. 

King. Lords giue vs leaue,the Prince of Wales and I, 

Mufl nauefome priuate conference,butbeneareat hand, 

For wc lhall prcfently hauc needc ofyou. cxennt Lor it. 

I know not whether God will hauc it (o 
For fome difpleafing fcruicc I haue done 
That in his fecrct doome out ofmy blood, 

Heele breed reuengementand a fcourge for me? 

But thou doft in thy paffages of life, 

Make me beleeue that thou art onely markt 
For the hot vengeancc,and the rod ofheauen. 

To purufh my miftreadmgs.Tell me ellc 
Could fuch inordinate and low defires. 

Such poore, fuch bare,(iich lewd, fuch mean attempts. 

Such barren pleafures.rude focietic 
As thou art matcht wiihall.and grafted to, 

Accompanie the greatnelfe ofthy blood, 

And hold their leudl with thy princely heart? 

Trin So p’icafc your Maiellie,I would 1 could 
Quit all offences with as cleare excufe. 

As well as 1 am doubtleffe I can purge 
My felfe of many I am chargd wiihall, 

Y et fiich extenuation let me beg. 

As in reproofe of many tales deuifde, 

Which oft the care ofgreatncsneedsmuft heare 
By fmiling pickthanks,and bafe nc wes mongers 9 
I may for fome things truc,wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred,and irregular. 

Find pardon on my true fubmifsion. 

Kin . God pardon ^hee, yet let me wonder, Harty, 

At thy affetSHons.which do hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy aunceftors. 

Thy place in counfell thou haft rudely loft 
Which by thy yoriger brother is fuppUdCj 












\\*M\ 

[ 



Hiforie. 

Of all the Court and print es ofmy blood, 

The hope and expectation of thy time 
Is ruind.and thcfoule ofeuery man 
Prophetically do forechinke thy fall : 

Had I folauilh ofmy prefence beene. 

So common hackncid in the eyes of men. 

So (talc and cheape to vulgar companic, 

Opinion that did helpe me to the crownc. 

Had llill kept loyall to pollefiion, 

And lefemein reputelefle bamfhment, 

A fellow of no marke norlikelihoode. 

By being feldome feene,/ could not dirre 
But like a Comet I was wondred at, 

That men would tell their children this is he i 
Others would lay , where, which is Bullingbraoke ? 
And then I dole all curtefiefrom heauen. 

And dred my felfe in Inch humilitie 
That I did plucke allcgiancefrom mens hearts. 
Loud diouts,and falutatioi]sfrom their mouths, 
Euen in the prefcnc^ofthe crowned king. 

Thus did I keepe my pcrlon frcfii and new. 

My preicnce like aroabcpontificall, 

Ncre feene bjtit wondred at,and lb my date 
Seldome,but fumptuous lhewd like a fead. 

And wan byrarenefle fuchlolemniiie. 

The skipping king,he ambled vp and downe. 
With (hallow iefiers,and rafh bauin wits, 

Soone kindled, and foone burnt, carded his date. 
Mingled his royaltie with capring fooles. 

Had his great name prophaned with their feomes, 
And gaue his countenance againd his name 
To laugh at gibing boyes,and dand the pulh 
Of cuery beandleflevainecomparatiuc. 

Grew a companion to the common dreetes, 
Enfeofthimfelfe to popularitie. 

That being dayly (wallowed by mens eyes. 

They furfetted with honie, and began to loath 

Thetadc of fweetnelTc.whercofa little 
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of Henry the fourth. 

More then a little, is by much too much. 

So when he had occafion to be feene. 

He was but as the Cuckoe is in Iunc, ^ 

Heard, not regarded:Seene,but with fuch eies 
As ficke and blunted witbcommunitic, 

Affoord no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent on fun-like maiedie, 

When it Chines feldome in admtringeies, 

But rather drowzd.afnd hung their eie-lids down. 
Slept in his face,and rendred fuch afpcift 
As cloudy men vfe to their aduerfaries, 

Being with his prefence glutted, gordge, and full. 
And in that very line Harry danded thou, 

For thou hall lod thy princely priuiledge 
With vile participation.Not an eye 
But is a weary ofthy common fight, 

Saue mine, which hath defired to lee thee more, 
Which now doth that I would not haue it do. 
Make blind it felfe with fbolilh tendernede. 

Tr 'm. Ilhall hereafter my thrice gratious Lord, 
Be more my felfe. King, For all the world. 
As thou art to this houre was Richard then, 

When I from France fetfootat Rauenlpurgh, 

And euen as I was than, is Percy now. 

Now by my fcepter,and my Joule to boote. 

He hath more worthic intered to the date 
Then thou the Ihadow of fucccffion. 

For of no right,norcolourlike to right. 

He doth fillfields with harneflc in therealme, 
Turncs head againd the lions armed iawes. 

And being no more in debt to yeares, then thou 
Leads ancient Lords, and reuerend Bifhops on 
To bloudie battailcs,and tobruifingarmes. 

What neucr dying honour hath he got 
Againd ren owmed DowglasfWhofe high deeds, 
Whofe hot incurfions,and great name in armes, 
Held? from al fouldiors chiefc maioritic 
And militarie title capitall. 

G.i, 
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■ Tbehtftory 

Through all the kingdoms that acknowledge Chrift, 
Thrice hath this Hotfpur Mars in fwathlingcioaths. 
This infant warrierin ins enterprifes, 

Difcomfited great Dovvglas tane him once, 

Etilargd him, and made a friend ofbim. 

To fill the mouth ofdeepe defiauce vp. 

And (hake che peace and fafety of our throne, 

And what fay you to this? Percy. Northumberland 
The Archbifhops grace of Y orkjDovvglas.Mortimer, 
Capitulate agamft vs,and arc vp. 

But wherefore do I tel thefe newes to thee? 

Why Harry do I tell thee ofmy foes, 

Which arc my nearcli and deareft enemy:* 

Thou that art like enough through- vafl'allfearc, 

Bafe inclination, and the ftart offpleenc, 

To fight againft me vnder Percies pay. 

To dog his heclcs,and curtfie at his frowncs, 

To fi ic w how much thou art degenerate , 

Prm. Do not thinke fo,you (ha! not find it fo, 

And God torgiue them that fb much haue fwaide 
Y our maiefiiesgood thoughts away from me, 

I will redeeme all this on Percies head. 

And in the doling offomc gloriousday 
Be bold to tell you that I am your fonne, 

When / will wcare a garment all ofbloud, 

And ferine my fauors in abloudy maske, 

Which vvafht away (hall fcoure my fhame with it. 
And that fhal be the day when ere it lights, 

That this fame child ofhonour and renowne, 

This gallant Hotfpur,this all praifed knight. 

And your vnthought ofHarry chance to meet. 

For euery honor fitting on his helme 
Would they were multitudes,and on my head 
My fharncs redoubled. For the time will com 
That /fhal make this Northren youth exchange 
His glorious deedesfor my indignities. 

Percy is but my fa6for,good my Lord, 

Jo engroifevp glorious deeds on my behalfe. 



of Henry the fourth. 

And / will call himto fo ftrickt account. 

That he (hall render euery glory vp, ; 

Yea,euen the (Lighted: worihip ofhis time, 

Ocl’will tcare thereckoningfrom his heart. 

Thisin the name of God / prcmiic heere. 

The which if he be picafd 1 (hall performe: 

I do befeech your maiefty may falue 

The long grown wounds ofmy intemperance, 

If not, the end of life cancels all bands, 

And / will die a hundred thoufand deaths 
Erebreake thefmalleft parccllofthisvow. 

Kwa. A hundred thoufand rebels die in this, 

Thou (halt haue charge and foueraine truft herein. 

How now good blunt thy Ibokes arc full of fpeed. 

'Enter Blunt. 

"Blfint, So hath the bufinefle that Icometo (pcakcof,. 

Lord Mottimer ofScotland hath fent word, 

Tha t Do wglas 2 nd the Englifh Rebels met 
The eleuenth of this month at Shrewsbury, 

A mighty and a fearetull head they are > 

/fpromifes be kept on euery hand. 

As euer offred foule play in a ftate. 

Ktng. The Earle of Wefimcrland fet forth to day, 

With him my fonne Lord /ohn ofLancafter, 

Forthis aduertifementisfiue daiesold. 

On Wednefday next,Harry you (hall fet forward. 

On thurfday we our felues will march.Our meeting ■ 

Is Bridgenorth,and Harry, you (hall march 
Through G!ocefterfhire,by which account 
Our bufinefle valued fome tweluc daies hence, 

Our general forces at Bridgenorth (hall meet: 

Our Sands ate full ofbufinefle.lets away, 

Aduantage feedes him fat while men delay* Exeunt, 

Enter FalftalffeandBurdol. 

Fal. Barcloll,amInot falne a way vilely fincethislaft abiion? 
do 1 not bate? do I not dwindlePWhy ,my skinne hangs about 
me like an old Ladies loofe gownc. I am withered like an oulde 
apple lohn, Well,ile repent and that fuddainly , while I am in 
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fome liking, I fh all be out ofhcart fhortly, and then I frail haue 
no ftrength to repent. And I haue not forgotten what the infide 
of a Church is made of, lama Pepper corne, a brewers Hotfe 
the infideofa Church.Company, villainous company ,hath been 
the fpoile of me. 

Bar. Sir Iohn,you arc fo fretfull you cannot Iiue Ion®. 

Fal. Why,there is it- come fing me a bawdie fong , make me 
merry. I was as vertuoufly giuen as a gentleman need to be.ver- 
tuous enough, fworc little, dic’t not abouc feuen times a wceke 
went to a baudy houle not aboue once in a quarter ofan houre * 
paid money that /borrowed three or foure times.Iiued wel,and 
in good compafle j and nowe lliue out of all order , out of all 
compaffe. 

Bar. Why,you are lb farfir Iohn, that you mud needcs be out 
of all compafieiout ofall realbnable compaflc,fir Iohn. 

Fal. Do thou amend thy face,and ile amend my life : thou art 
our Admiral, thou beareft the lanterne in the poope 3 but tis in the 
nofe oftheeithou art the knight of the burning lampe. 

Bar. Why, fir /ohn,my face docs you no harme. 

Fal. No ilc be fworn , 1 make as good vfe ofit as many a man 
doth ofa deaths head, or a memento mart , I neuer fee thy face, 
butlthhikevponhellfire, and Diucs that liued in Purple : for 
there he is in his robes burning, burning. If thou wert any vvaie 
giuen to vertuc, I would fwcare by thy face : my oath fiiould be 
by this fire that Gods Angell , Butthouart altogether giuen o- 
uer : and wertindeede but for the light in thy face , the fonne of 
vtterdarkenefle. When thou ranlf vp Gacfhill in the night to 
catch my horle,ifIdid nottfiinke thou hadft beetle an ignis fa- 
tuns ^or a ball of wildfire, thcres no purchafe in money . O thou 
art a pcrpetuall triumph,an euerlaftingboncfire light , thou haft 
faued me a thouland Markes in Linkes,and Torches } walking 
with thee in the night betwixt tauerne and taucrneibutthcfackc 
that thou haft drunke me, would haue bought me lights as good 
cheapest the deareft Chandlers in Europe. I haue maintained 
that Sallamander of yours with fire any time this two and thirty 
ycares.God reward me for ir, 

Bar Zbloud,I would my face were in your belly, 

Fal. Godamercy,lb fhould I be lure to be hartburnc, 

How 
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ofHenrie\tbeffourth. 

How now dame Partlet the hen, haue you enquird Enter bofi. 
yet who pick my pocket? 

Hoftffe. Why fir Iohn, what do you thinke fir Iohn, doe you 
think e 1 keepe thecues in my houfe, I haue foarcht, I haue en- 
quired, fo has my husband,man by man, boy by boy.feruant by 
fcmantjthc tight of a liaire,was neuer loft in my houle before. 

Fal , Ycelie Hofteffc, Bardoll was fhaud, and loft manic a 
baire,and ile be fworne my pocket was pickt:go to, you are a 
woman, go. 

Ho . Who I No, ; defie thec:Gods light I was neuer cald fo in 
mineownc houfe before. 

Fal. Go to. I kiiow you well inough. 

Ho. No, fir /ohn.you do not know me, fir Iohn, I knowe you 
fir Iohn, you owe me mony fir Iohn,and now you picke a quar- 
rcll to beguile mcofit,Iboughcyouadouzcnof Ihirts to your 
backe. 

Faljl. Doulas, filthie Doulas.I haue giuen them away to Ba- 
kers wiues,they haue made boulters ofthem. 

Hoff. Now as I am a true woman, holland of viii s . an ell, you 
owe mony here,befides fir Iohn,for your diet, and bydrinkings, 
and money lent you xxiiii.pound. 

Fa//?, He had nis part ofit, let him pay. 

Hofl. He, alas he is poore, he hath nothing. 

Fal , Howj’pooreWooke vpon his face. What call you rich? let 
them coyne his nofe, let them coyne his chcekes, ile not pay a 
denyer; whatwillyoumakeayonkerofmeej' (hall I not take 
mine cafe in mine Inne,but I lhall haue my pocket pickefi haue 
loft a feale ring of my grandfathers worth fbrtie marke. 

H®.0 Iefu,/haue heard the Prince tell him I know not how 
oft, that that ring was copper. 

Faljl. HowPthe prince is a iacke, a fneakcup, ZbJoud and hee 
were here,I would cudgcllhim like a dog if he would fay lb. 
Enter the prince marching, and FalftalfFe meetes him 
playing vpon hie trmchion like a fife. 

Falfl . How now lad ,is the winde in that doore ifaith,milft we 
all march? 

Bar Yea,two,and two, Newgate falhion, 

Hofi.Uly Lord, I pray you heate me. 

G.iii, P rin. 




" 






"The Hiflorte 

Vr. What faift thou miftris quickly, how doth thyhusband> 
Iloue him well, he is an honeft man, 

Hofl. Good my Lordheareme? 

Falfl. Preethe let her alone, and lift to me. 

Pnn. What faift thou iacke, 

Falfi. The other night 1 fel a fleepe here.behind the Arras and 
had my pocket pickt,this houfe is turn’d b audy houfe, they pick 
pockets. v M 1 . .. ; 

Trin. What didft thou loofe iacke ? 

Fal. Wilt thou belccue me Hall, three or foure bonds of forty 
pound a peece,and a feale ring of my grandfathers, 

Pr 'tn, A trifle, fomc .eight penie matter. 

Hofl. So I told him my Lord, and I laid I heard yourgracc fay 
fo:& my lord he fpeakes raoft vilely of you, like a foukmcuthd 
man as he is, and laid he would cudgel you. 

P rin. What he did not;’ 

Ho. Theres neither faith, eruth,nor womanhood in me elfe. 

Fa/. Theres no morefaith in thee then in a flued prune, nor 
no more truth in' thee then in a drawn fox, and for womandood 
maid marion may be the deputies wife of the ward to thee. Go 
yoii thing, go, 

Hofl. Say what thing, 1 what thing? 

Fal. What things' why a thing to thanke God on. 

Ho. \ am nothing tothanke God on , I would thou fhbuldft 
know it , lam an honeft mans wife 5 and fetting thy knighthood 
afide,thou art a knaue to call me io. 

Fat Setting thy womanhood afide, thou art a bead to fay o- 

thcrwile, 

■Hofl. Say, what beaft,thou knaue thou? 

Falfi. What beaft i why an Otter. 

Trin, An Otter fir /ohn,why an Otter ? 

F#.Why?fhee 
where to haue her. 

Flofl, fhou art anvniuft manin faying fo, thou or anieman 
knowes where to haue me, thou knaue thou. 

Prin, Thou faift true hoftefle , and hec flaunders theemoft 
groflely. ^ • 

Hofl. So hec doth you my Lord a and faitfe thisother day you 

ought 



wny j 

Fdfl. Why ? fhees neither fifh nor flefh , a man knowes not 



ofHenrie the fourth, 

ouoht him a thoifand pound. 

Pnn. Sirrha,do I owe you a thoufand pound ? 

Faift. A tlroufand pound Hall ? a million, thy loue is worth a 
niiliic n thou owe ft me thy loue. 

Hofl Nay my Lord,hc cald you iacke, and faide hec woulde 

cudga’you, 

Fdfl. Did I Bardol ? 

Bar. Indeed fir Iohn you faid fo. 

Fal. Yea,if he faid my ring was copper. 

p M ».I lay tis copper,dareft thou be as good as thy- word now? 

Fdfl, Why Hall? Thou knoweftas thou artbut man I dare, 
but as riiou art prince, I feare thee as lfeare the roaring of the 
Lyons whelpe. 

Vrin. And why not as the Lyon ? 

Fal, The king himfelfe is to be feared as the Lion,doeft thou 
thinkeile feare thee as lfeare thy father? nay and I doo P /pray 
God my girdle breake. 

Pnn. O, if i t fhould , howe woulde thy guts fall about thy 
knces. ? butfirrha 3 theresnoroonieforfaith, tnieth, nor hone- 
ftie.in thisbolome ofthinc.lt is all fildvp \vithguttes,andmid- 
riffe. Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket, why 
thou hote fon impudent imboftrafcali, if there were anic thing 
inthvpocketbuttaucrnereckonings, memorandums ofbaudic 
houfes,and one poorc peniworth offugar-candie to make thee 
long winded, if thy pocket were inricht with any other injuries 
bur thefcjlam a villain.and yet you willftandto it, you will not 
pocket vp wrong, art thou not adiamed ? 

Fal. Doeft thouhearc Hall, thou knoweft inthe ftatc of inno- 
cencie Adam fel!,& what fliould poore iacke Falftalfe do in the 
daies of villa nie?thou feeft I haue more flefti then another man, 
8f therforc more frailty .You confefle then you pickt my pocket 

Print. Itappeares foby theftoriei 

Fal. Hoftefle, I forgiue thee, go make ready breakfaft.loue thy 
husband, lookc to thy feruaunts, cherifh thy gheffe , thou thalc 
find me tracfable to any honeft rcafon, thou feed: I am pacified 
fliil,naypreethebegone. Exit Hoftejfe 

Now Hal, to the ne wes at court for the iobbery lad,bow is that 
anfwered? V '77«', 777 "=V r "'" - 7 jc: 

'Trin, 




The Htjlor 'ie 

Trite. O my fwcet beoffe,l muft ftill becgxd angel to thee 
themony ispaidbackcagaine. * 

Fal. O I do not like that paying ba cke,tis a double labor. 

Prin. I am good friends with my father and may doany thin® 

Fal. Rob me the exchequer the firft thing thou doefyand doe 
it with vnwafht hands too. 

Bar. Do my Lord. 

7r/» Ihaueprocured thee Iackea charge offbot. 

Fa/. I would ithad been ofhorfe. Where lhalllfindconc that 
can fteale well . O for a fine thiefe of the age of xxii. or therea- 
bouts: Iamhainouflyvnprouided. Well, God be thanked for 
thefe rebelsjthey ofFende none but the vertuousj / laude th e m , I 
ptaifethem. 

Prin. Bardoll. Bar. My Lord. 

Prin. Go bearc this letterto Lord Iohn ofLancaftcr, 

To my brother Iohn, this to my lord ofWeftmcrland. 

Go Peto to horfe,to horfe,lbr thou and I 
Haue thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner time, 

Iacke,meetc me to morrow in the temple haule 
At two ofclocke in the afternoone, 

There (halt thou know thy charge,and there receiue 
Money and order for their furniture. 

The landisburningjPe'rcy Hands on high, 

And cither we or they muftlower lie. 

Fal. Rate words, braue world hofteflc,my breakfaftcome, 
Oh I could wifh this tauerne were my drum. 

Per. Wei laid my noble Scot, if Ipeaking truth 
In this fine age were notthought flattery. 

Such attribution fhould the Douglas haue, 

As not a louldior of this leafons flampc. 

Should go lo gencrall currant through the world 
ByGod,Icannot flatter, Ido defie 
The tongues oflbothers,but a brauer place 
In my harts Iouc hath no man then your feffe, 

Nay taske me to my word ,approue me Lord. 

Deng. Thou art the King ofhonor, 

No m an fo potent breaths vpon the ground. 

But I will beard him. Enter one with letters. 

Per. 
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Per. Do fo.andtiswel.Whatlettershaft thou there# 
lean but thanke you. 

Mef Thefe letters come from your father. 

Per. Letters from him, why comes he not himlelfe? 
Mef He cannot come my lord heitgrieuous ficke* 
Per. Zounds how has he the leilure to be ficke 
In fuch a iuftling time, who leads his power? 

Vnder whofe gouernment come they along# 

Mef His lecters beares hism'tnd,not I my 1 mind. 

Wor. I preethe tel me, doth he keepc his bed? 

Mef He did my Lord,foure daics ere I fet forth, . 

And at the time of my departure thence. 

He was much feardeby his Ph fitions. 

IVor. I would the Hate of time had firft been whole, 
Earehe by fickncflc had bin vilited, 

His health was ncuer better worth then now. 

Per. Sicke now,droupe now, this lie knes doth infcdl 
The very life bloud or our enterptilc, 

Tis catching hither euen to our campe. 

He writes me here that inward fickncflc. 

And that his friendsby deputation 

Could not fo faonc be draw n,nor did he thinke it meet 

To lay fo dangerous and dcarc a truft 

On any fouic remoou’d but on his own. 

Yet doth he giue vs bold aducrtilenicnt, 

That with our linall coniunfbon wc Ihould on, 

To lee how fortune is dilpold to vs. 

For as he writes there is no quailing now, 

Becaufc the king is certainly poflcfl 
Of al our purpoles,what fay you to it# 

Wor. Your fathers fickncflc is a maime to vs. 

Per. A perillous gafh,a very limbe lopt ofl; 

And yet in faith it is not. his prelent want 
Seemcs more then w-e fh.l find it: w ere it good 
To fet the exa& wealth of a] our ftates, 
AIatonccaft?tofctforichaniainc ' 

On the nice hazard of one doubtful! houre# 

It were not good for therein fhculd we read 

Hu 







tUifti 

oH! 



«!Ji2 -ttl 

iilywodT 



The Hiftorie 

The very bottome and the foule of hope. 

The very lift, the very vunoft bound 
Of all our fortunes. 

Doug . Faith, and lb we fhould, 

Where now remaines a fweet reuerfion, 

W e may boldly fpend vpon the hope of what els to come in, 
A comfort of retirement liues in this. 

Per. Arandeuous,ahometoflievnto 
If that the Diueland mifchancelookcbig 
Vpon the maidenhead of our affaires. 

Wor. But yet / would your father had bin heerc; 

The quality and haire ofour attempt 
Brookes no dcuifion,it will be thought ' 

. By fome that knew not why he is away. 

That wifedomc,loialty,and meere diflike 
Of our proceedings kept the Earle from hence. 

And thinke how fuch an apprehenfiori ' 

May turne the tide offeare fiillfa dibn. 

And breed a kin d of queftion in our caufe: 

For wel you know we oftheof&ing fide 
Mud keepe aloofe from Hri& arbitrament. 

And ftopal fight-holes euery loope from whence 
Theeie ofreafonmay prieinvpon^, 

This abfcncc of your fathers dra we's a curtain 
That fhewes the ignorant a kind offearc 
Before not dreamt of. 

Ter. You ftraine too far, 

I rather ofhis abfence make this vfe. 

It lends a Iuftre and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to our great cntcrpnfe 
Then ifthe Earle were herc,for men muft thinke 
If we without his helpe can make a head 
T o pufli againft a kingdome,with his helpe 
We fhaloretume ictopfieturuy down, 

Y et all goes well,yet all our ioints are whole. 

Doug, As hart can thinke,thereisnotfuch a word 
Spoke ©fin Scotland as this tearme offearc, 

Snterjir Rt:Vfrnoo, 
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Ter. My eoofen Vernon, wcjcom bymy fouled 
Ver. Pray Godmynevycs be worth a welcome lord, 
The Earle of Weftmcriand feuen thotjfand ftrong 
Is marchinghetherwardSjWith him prince Iohn, 

Ter. No harm e, what more? 

Ver. And further I hauelearnd. 

The Kinghimfelfe in perfonis fet forth. 

Or hetherwards intended fpc^dily, 

With flrong and mighty preparation; 

U tt , He fhal be welcome tootwhere is hisfonne? 
The nimble footed madcap prince ofWaJcs, 

And his Cumrades that daft the world afide 
Andbiditpafle? 

Ver. AllfumifhtalinArmes! , 

All plumde like Edridges that with the wind 
Baited like Eagles hauing lately bathd. 

Glittering in golden coatcs like images. 

As fill offpirit as the month ofMay, 

And gorgeous as thefunne at Midlomcr: 

Wanton as youthful goatcs,wild asyoung buls, 

/(aw y ong Harry with his bcuer on, 

Hiscufhes on his thighsgallantiy armde. 

Rife from the ground like feathered Mercury, 

And vaulted with fuch calc into his feat. 

As if an Angel drop down from the clouds, 

To turneand wind a fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble horlcmanfhip. 

Hot.No more, no more,worfe then the fun in March, 
This praife doth nourifh agues, let them come, 

They come likcfacrificcs in their trim. 

And to the. fire-eyd maide offmoky war, 

Al hot and bleeding will we offer them. 

The mailed Mars fhal on his altars fit 
Vp to the eares in bloudJam on fire 
To heare this rich reprisal is fo nigh. 

And yet notouistCome let me taftmy horfc. 

Who is to bearc me like a thunderbolt, 

Againft the bofomc ofthcPrincc ofWales, 
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Harry to Harry fhal hot hot fc to horfe, 

Meetc and ncare pari til one drop down a coarfe. 

Oh that Glendower v ere come, 

Ver. There is more newes, 

Ilearndin Worcefter aslroae along, 

He can draw his power this fourtcene dates. 

Doug. Thats the woift tidings that I hcare ofit. 

JVor. I by my faith,that beares a frofty found. 

Hot. What may the kings whole battel reach 

Ver. T o thirty thoufand. 

Hct. Forty let it be, ! 

My father and Glendower being bothaway, 

The powersofvs may ferue fo great a day, 

Come let vs take a mufter Ipeedily, 

Doomes day is neare.die all,diemetely. 

Doug. Talkc not ofdying,! am out offearc 
Ofdeath or deaths hand for this one hake yeare. Exeunt 

Enter Falftaljfle , Bar doll, 

Falfl. Bardol get thee Before ro Couentry , fill me a bottle of 
Sackc, our fouldiorslhall march through. Wcele to Sutton cop. 
hill to night. 

Bar, Will you giue me money captaine? 

Fal, Lay outlay out. 

Bar. Thisbottcll makes an angel. 

Fal. And if it do , take it for thy labour, and ifit make twenty 
take them allele anfwcrethe aoynage, bid my LiuetenantPcto 
meetmeattowncscnd. Jo : bi.-y-; 

Bar. I will captatne, farewell. Exit 

Fal. Iflbcnot afhamed of my foldiours,/am a foudf gurnet, 
Ihauemifulcdthekinges prefledamn-iblie. Ihauegotin ex- 
change of x 50. foldiours $ 00. and odde poundes , J. prefle me 
none but good houlhouldcrs. Yeomans fonnes, inquire me out 



fuch a commodity of waimeflaues , as bad as lieuc heare the 
Diucllasa drumine ,fuch asfearethe report of aCaliuer, wotfe 
then a ftruckefoule,or ahurtwildducke: I preft mec none but 
fuch toftes and butter with heatts in their bellies no bigger then 
pinnesheadcs, and they hade bought out their feruiecs, and 
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nowmy^hole charge confifts of Ancients, Corporals, Lieu- 
tenants, gentlemen ofcompanicsjfiaues as ragged as Lazarus in 
the painted cloth, where the gluttons dogs licked his fores, and 
fuch as indeed were neuer fouldiours, but difcarded,vniuft fer- 
uingmcn,yonger fonnes to yonger brothers, reuolted tapflers, 
and OftIers,fradcfa!ne,the cankers ofacalme world, and a long 
peace, ten times more difhonourable ragged then an oldefazd 
ancient, andfuchhaue/tofillvptheroomesof them ashaue ‘ . 
bought out their feruices , that you wouide thinke that I had a 
hundred and fiftie tottered prodigals, lateliecome from Twine 
keeping,from eating Hraffe and husks. A mad fellowe met mee 
on the way, and tolde mee I had vnloaded all the Gibbets, and 
preft the dead bodies. No eye hath leene fuch skarcrowes. lie 
not march through Couentry withthem, thats flat: nay, and 
the villains march wide betwixt the legs as ifthey had giues on, 
for indeede/ had the molt of themoutofprifon, theresnot a 
fhertand a halfe in all my companfo, and the halfelhert is two 
napkins tackttogither, and throwne ouer the fhoulders like a 
Heralds coate without fleeues , and the fhert to lay die trueth 
fto!nefrornmyhoftatS,Albones,orthe red-nofe Inkeeper of 
Dauintry, but thats all one , theile find linncn inough on euerie 
hedge. 

Enter the e Prince,Lord oftVcftmerland, 

P tin. How now blownc iacke^how now quilt ? 

Fal. What Hal,how now madwag. ? what a diucl doft thou in- 
Warwicklhirc?My good Lo.ofWefimerland,Icry you mercy, 

I thought your honour had alreadie bin at flire wesburie, 

Weft. Faith fir Iohn tis more then time that I were there , and 

i fou toe but my powers are there already, the king I cah tel you 
ookes for vs all, we mull away all night. 

Falfl. Tut neuer feare mce,I am as vigilant as a Cat to fteale 
Crcame. 

r Prin. 1 thinke to fteale Creamc indeed, for thy theft hath al- 
readie made thee butter, but tell me iacke, whole fellowes are 
thefe that come after ? 

Falfl. Mine Hall, mine. 

Prince. I did neuer fee fuch pirifullrafcals. 

Falfl. Tut, tut, good inongh tbtofle/oode for powder, foodc 

H.iil, for 




for powder, thcilc fill a pic as, well a$ betterjtufli mWjtnortall 
men, mortal men. 

Weft, lbut fir Iohn^mc thinkes they arc exceeding poorc and 
bare, too beggerly. 

Palft. Faith for their pouertyl know not where they had that, 
and for their barencfic I am lure they neucrlcamd that of me. 

Prin, ibfp ile be fworne,vniefie you call three fingers in the ribs* 
bare, but fircha make hafte, Percy is already in the field, £*#;,! 
Pal. What is the king incamptf 
Weft, He is fir !ohn,I foare we dial ftay too long, 

Pd. Wei, to the latter end ofa fray, and thebeginning of a fcaft 
fitsadulfightcrandakencgueft. Exeunt. 

Enter HetJpur,Worcefter t Doug'V rrurn 
Plot. Wcclc fight with him to night, 

Wor. It may not be. 

Dwf.Yougiuc him then aduantage^ 

Ver, Not a whit. 

Hot. Why fay you lb,Iookcshe not for fupply? 

Uer. So do we. 

Hot , His is certaine,ours is doubtful. 

Wor. Good coofenbc aduifd,ftirnot to night. 

Ver. Do not iny Lord. / 

T>tug. You do not counfel wel. 

You fpeake it out of feare^nd cold hart. 

'Uer. Do me no fiandcr Douglas,by my life, 

And I dare well maintaine it with my life. 

If well relpeSed honor bid me on, 

3 hould as litde counfell with weake feare, 

Asyoumy Lord,oranyScotthatthisdayliues, 

Let it be feene to morrow in the battell which of vs fcaresj 
‘Doug. Yea or to night, Ver , Content. 

Hot. To night fay I. . 

Uer. Come,come,it may not be, 

I wonder much being men offiich great leading as you i jc t 
That you forefoe not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition, certainc horfe 
^pfmy coofen Yemons arc not yet come vp, 
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Your Vncle Worccliers horfes came but to day, 

And now their pride and tnettall is a fleepe. 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull^ 

That not a horfe is halfe the halfo bfhimfclfc. 

Hot. So arc the hotfes of the enemie 

In general! journey bateff and brought loW, , 

The betterpart of ours are full ofreft. 

Wor. Thenumberofthe King exceedeth our. 

For Gods fake coofen (lay till all come in. 

The trumpet founds etpwrley , Enter fir Walter Blunt, 
Blunt, /come with gracious offers from the king, 
Ifyou vouchfafe me hearing, and refpeA. . 

Hot. Welcome fir Walter Blunt :and would to God 
You were ofourdetcrminadonj 
Some of vsloue you well,andeuen thofo fome 
Enuyyourgreatdefcruings and good name, 

Becaufe you are not of our qualitie, 

But (land againft vs like an enemie. 

Blunt. AndGod defend but ftill I fhould ftand fo 3 
So long as out oflimit and true rule 
You ftand againft annointed Maicftie. 

But to my charge.The king hath font to know 
The nature of your griefes 5 and whereupon 
You coniurc from the breaft ofciuill peace 
Such bold hoftilide : teaching his dutiousland 
Audacious cru«ltie./f that the king 
Haue any way your good defcrts forgot 
Which he confeffcth to be manifold. 

He bids you name your gricfcs,and with aQ fpeedc. 
You fhall haue your defires with intereft 
And pardon abfblute for your folfo, and thefe 
Herein milled by your fuggeftion, 

Hot .The king is kind, and well we know the king 
Knowes at what time to promifo,when to pay; 

My father, and my vncle.and my folfo. 

Did giue him that fame royalue ne weares. 

And when he was not fixe and twentic ftrong, 

Sicke in the worlds regard;wrccched and low 




A poore vnminded outlaw incakiug home, 

M y father gaue him welcome to the fhore : 

And when he heard him fwearc and vow to God, 
He came but tobe Duke of Lane after. 

To fue his liuery,and begtyspeacc 

With tcares ofinnoccnci^and tearmesofzeale. 

My father in kindc heart and pitiemou’d. 

Swore him a(Tiftance,and peiformd it too. 

Now when the Lords and Barons of the realme, 
Pcrceiu’d Northumberland did leane to him,. 
The more and lefle came in with cap and knee. 
Met him in Borroughs,Cities,Villagcs, 

Attended him on bridgesdloode in lanes. 

Laid gifts before him,profferd him their oathes, 
Gaue him their heires, as Pages followed him, 
Euen at the hceles,in golden multitudes. 

He prelcntly,as grea t-icfle knowes it felte. 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father while his blood was poote 
Vpon the nakedOioreat Raueqfpurgh, 

And now forfuth takes on him to retbrme 
Some certaine cd«fts,and feme ftreight decrees. 
That lie too hcauie on the Common-wealth, 
Cries out vpon abufcs,fcemcs to weepe 
Ouet his Countrey wrongs,and by this lace 
This teeming brow onuftice did he winne 
The heartsof all that he did a: glc for : 
Proceeded further, cut me off the heads 
Of all the fauourits that the abfent king 
In deputation left behind him here, 

When he was pcrfonall in the Irifh warre. 

Blunt . Tut,l came not to heare this. 

Hot- Then to the poync. 

In fhort time after he depofd the king, 

Soone after that depriu a him ofhis life. 

And in thenecke of that taskt the whole (late. 
To make that woorfe/uffred his kinfman March 
(Who is if eucric owner were well plac’d 
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Indeed hisking>o be irigagdein Wales, 

There without raunfome td lie forfeited, 

Difgrac’i me in my happy vi&ories. 

Sought to intfap me by intelligence. 

Rated mine vnkle from the counfell boord, 

In rage difrnifd my father from the Court, 

Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on 
And in conclufion droue vs to feeke out 
This he ad offafttie.and withall to prie 
Into bistitlcjthe which we find 
'Too indireft for long continuance. 

Blunt. Shalllreturne this anfwere to the king* 
jj it . Not fo fir Walter, Weele withdraw a while. 
Go to the king, and let there be impawnde 
Some futetyfor a fafereturneagaine, 

And in the morning early fhal mine vnkle 
Bring him our purpofes.and fo farewell. 

Blunt .1 would you would accept of grace and loue. 
Hot. And may be fo we (hall* 

Blunt. Pray God you do, 

inter Arcbbijhop ofYerhe.fr Mtghell, 
Arch. Hie good fir Mighell,beare this fealedbriefe 
With winged hafte to the Lord Marfball, 

This to my coofcnScroope.andall the reft 
To whom they are directed. If you knew 
How much they do import you would makehafte. 
Sir MMy good Lord I gefie their tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you do. 

To morrow good fir Mighcil is a day. 

Wherein the fortune of ten thoufand men 
Mull bide the touch. For fir at Shrewsbury 
As I am truly giuen to vnderftand. 

The king with mighty and quicke raifed power 
Meetes w ith Lord Harry And I fcare fir Mighell 
What with the ficknefle ofNorthumberland , 

Whole power w as in the fiift proportion. 

And what with Owen Glc ndowers abfencc thence, 
Who with them was a rated finew too. 
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And conics not In ouerrulde by prophecies, 

I feare the power of Percy is too weake 
To wage an inftant triall with the king. 

Str M . Why my gnod Lord,you need netfeare, 

There is Douglas, and Lord Mortimer. 
jirch . No,Morcimerisnot there* 

Sir Oil. But there is Mordakc,Vcrnon,L ord Harry Percy, 
And there is my Lord ofWorcciter,and a head * 
Ofgallant warriour$,noble gentlemen, 
jirch And fo there isrbut yet the king hath drawn 
The fpcciall head of all the land togithcr, 

The Prince of Wales, Lord /ohn of Lancaflcr, 

The noble W eflmerfand 3 and warlike Blunt, 

And many mo coriuals and dcare men 
Of ell imation and command in armes. 

Sir M. Doubt not my Lo: they fhalbe wel oppos'd* 
jirch . 1 hopenolcflc,yetneedfulltistofeare # 

And ro preucnc the worft,fir Mighel ijpecd: 

For if Lord Percy thriue not ere cheking 
Diluiiffe his power,he meanes to vifit vs, 

For he hath heard of o<ii confederacy. 

And tis but wifedome to make rtrong againft him, 

Therefore make harte,I muft go write againe 
Tootherfiiends,and fo farewell fir Mighel* Exeunt 
Enter i he Kwg^rmcecf Wales, Lord I ohn efLmcajier, Earle of 
tVeftmerlund fir Walter Blunt yFafflnlffe. 

King. How blond ily the funne begins copeare 
Aboue yon bulky hil^thc day lookespale 
At his dirtemprarure. 

c lbin> T he Souchren winde 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpotes, 

And by his hollow whiffling in thelcaucs 
Forctels a tempeft and a blurtring day. 

K*n. Then with the looters let it fimpathize, 

Fornothing can fecmefoule to thole that w inne. 

T he trumpet founds Enter Worcefler 
Kmg .How now my Lord of WorccHer, tis not wel^ 
Tharyou and I fhouid meet vpon iuch tearmes 
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As now we raeete. Ypu haiic dccciu’d our ttuft, 
And made vs doffeoureafie roabes of peace. 

To cru{h ouroldlimbs in vngendefteclc. 

This is not well my Lord>this isnot well. 

What fay you to ltfwill you againe vnknit 

Thischurlifh knot ofallabhorred war? 

And i r.oue in that obedient orbe againe, 

VVhere yon did giue a faire and naturall light. 

And be no more an exhalde meteor, 

A prodigie offcare.and a portent 

‘ Ofbrochcd milchiefe to they nborne times. 

Worjl. Hcare me my liege: 

For mine own part I could be wellcontcnt, 

To entertainc the lag end ofmy life 
With quiet hourcs. For /proteft 
I haue not fought the day of this diflike. < 

Kmg. You haue not fought it, how comes it then? 
Tal. Rebellioniay in his way,and he found it. 
*Prin. Peace chcwct, peace. 

Wor. It pleafd your maiefty to tume your lookes 
Offauorfiom my felfe,andallourhoufc, 

And yet I mutt remember you my Lord, 

We were the firft and deareftofyour friends, 
Foryou my ftaffeofofficcdid 1 breake 
In Richards rime, and potted day and night 
To meet you on the way, and kiffe your nan d, 
Whenyet you were mplacc,and in account 
Nothing fottrong and fortunate as I. 

Ic was my felfc,tnv brother ai d his fonne, 

That brought you home ,and boldly did outdare 
Thedangcrs of the time. You fwore to vs. 

And you did fware that oath at Dancafter, 

That y. m did nothin g purpofe gaintt the Rate, 
Nor clamc no further then your new falne right, 
The feat of Gaunt jDukcdom f Lancafter: 

To this wc fwore our aide : but in fhort fpace 
/c rainde do *mc fortune fhowring on your head. 
And fuch a floua ofgteatneflc fell on you, 
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What with our helpe,what with the abfcntking, 
What with the injuries ofa wanton time. 

The feeming fuffcrances that you had borne. 

And the contrarious winds that held the king 
So long in his vnlucky Irifh wars, 

That all in England did repute him dead: 

And from this Iwarme offaire aduantages. 

You tuoke occafion to be quickly wooed 
To gripe the general fway into yourhand. 

Forgot your oath to vs at Dane after. 

And being fed by vs,y ou vfd vs fo 
As that vngentle gull the Cuckoesbird 
Vfeth the iparrow.did opprefTe our neaft. 

Grew by our feeding to fo great a bulke. 

That euen our lotie durft not come ncarc your fight, 
Forfeare offvvalIowing:but with nimble wing 
We were infbrft for fafety fake to flie 
Out of your fighqand raife this prelent head. 
Whereby we iiand oppofed by fitefrmcanes. 

As you your felfe haue forgde againft your lelfe 
By vnkind vfage,daungcrous countenance. 

And violation of all faith and troth. 

S worne to vs in your yongcr enrerprize. 

King, Thele things indeed you haue articulate, 
Prodaimd at market Croftes,read in Churches, 

T o face the garment of rebellion 

With lome fine colour that niay pleafe theeye 

Of fickle changlings and poore difeontents, 

Which gape and rub the elbow at thenewes 
Ofhurly burly innouation. 

And neueryet didmiurredion want 
Such water colors to impaint his caule 
Nor moody beggars ftaruing for a time, 

Of pell mcll hauocke andeonfufion. 

Pri». In both your armies there is many a foule. 
Shall pay full dearely for this incounter 
If once they ioine in trial, tell your nephew 
The prince of Wales doth ioine with all the world 
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In praife of Hcflrie Percy,by my hopes 
This prefent enterprifefee ofhis head, 

3 do not chink© a brauer Gentleman, : 

Mote atftiue, valiant, or more valiant yong, 

More daring.or more bold isnowaliue 
To grace this latterage with noble deedes, 

Formypart Imaylpcakeittomy fhame, 

I haue a truant beenc to Chiualrie, 

And fo I heare he doth accoun t me too; 

Yet this before my fathers maieftie, 

I am content that he fhalltakc the oddes 
Ofhis great name and eftimation, 

And will to faoc the blood on either fide 
Trie fortune with him in a fingle fight* 

Ktng.hnA. prince of Wales /o dare we venture thce^ 
Albeitjconfiderations infinite 
Do make againft it jno good Worcefter no. 

We loue our people well, euen thofc we louc 
Tfiat are milled vpon your coofenspart. 

And will they take the offer of our grace. 

Both he,and they, and you,yea euery man 
Shall be my friend againe,and ile be his. 

So tell your coofen,and bring me word 
What he will do.But if he will not yeeld. 

Rebuke and dread corrc&ion waightonvs. 

And they (ball do their office.So be gone : 

We will not no w be troubled with replie, 

Wc offer faire .take it aduifedly. ExitWoreefier , 

Pm* It will not be accepted on my life. 

The Dowglas and the Hotfpur both togither,. 

Are confident againft the world in armes. 

JiTwj'.Hencc therefore, euery leader to his charge. 

For on their a .ifwere will we fot on them, 

And God befriend vs as our caufo is iufh Fxemt'.mdntni 

Falji. Hal, if thou fee me downe in the battel Prirtce,FaIJ}. 
And beftride me fo,cis a poy at of friendfhip. 

Pm. Nothing but a Coloflus can do thee thatfnendfhip* 
Say thy pray ers^and farewell, 

1 3 Frfft 
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Fal,I would twcrebed rime Haj,and all well* .1 >i. 
Pm,Why,thouowcftGodadeath. :Tn.' r < :• ■ P 

Fttlfi, Tisnot dueyct,! would be loath to pay him before his 
day, what need I be fo forwarde with him that cals not on tnec? 
Well, ds no matter, honor prickes me otvyca, but how ifhonor 
prickemeoffwhen 1 come on? how then can honor fa to* leg? 
no, or an arme?no,or take away the giiefe of a wound f no, ho. 
nor hath no skil in furgerie thenf no v whac is honorca word, what 
is in that word honor? whatis that honour ?airc, a trim recko. 
ning.Whohath it? he that died a Wednefihy doth he fccleit i 
no, doth he hcare it?no,tis infcnfibJc the^yea^to the dead. but wil 
not hue with the Iiuing ; no, why ? dctra&ion will not fuffer it, 
therefore ilc none ofit, honor is a tncereskucchion 3 and fo ends 
my Catechifme. Exit. 

Enter Worcejlerfr Richard Vernon, 

War. O no,my nephew mull not know fit Richard, 

The liberal and kind offcrofchc king. 

Ver . Twerebefthe didvio : '-j.-r .- n ;-sno.: f* , 

Wot, Then are we all vndet* otw. 

It is not poffible,it cannot be 
The king Ihould keepe his word in lowing vs. 

He will lufpcdl vs Hill, and find a rime 
To punilh this offence in other faults, 

Suppofitionjd our hues fiiall be ftucke full ofeyes, 

For trealon is but trufted like the Foxe, 

Who neuer lb tame,fb cherifht and loekt vp. 

Will hauca wildetrickeofhis ancefters, 

Looke how we can ,or fadormeiely. 

Interpretation will mifquoteourlookcs. 

And we (hall feed like oxen at a flail, 

The better chenfht ftill the nearer death, 

My nephewes trelpafle maybe well forgot, 

It hath the excufc of youth and heat ofblood, 

And an adopted name of pnueledge, 

A hair-braind Hotfpurgoucmd by a fpleene, 

All his offences liuevpon my head 
And on hisfathers. Wc did mine him on, 

And his corruption being tanc from vs. 
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Wc as the fpring of all fiiall pay for all i 

Thereforegood coofeiv, let not Hany know 

In any cafe the offer ofthe King. Enter 'Tercy, 

J'ir.Deliucr w bat you vvilljiic lay tis fo.Hcrc corns your Coofen. 

Hot My vnclcisreturnd, 

Deliue r vp my Lord of W efitnerland, . 

Vnde,what newes ? 

Wor. The king will bid you battell prefently. 

Dong Dcfiehimby the Lord ofWcftmerland. 

Hit. Loru Douglas go you and tell him lb. 

Dwg-.Marry and fhal.and very willingly. Exit. Boh. 

Wor. There is no feeming metcic in the king. 

Hot. Did you beg any ? God forbid. 

Wor. I tolde him gendy of ourgrecuances, 
Ofhisoathbreaking, which he mended thus. 

By now forfweari .g that he is forfwomcj 
He cals vs rcbeIs,traieors,and will Icourge 
With haughtie annes this hatefull name in vs. Enter Dauglot, 
Doug. Arme gentlemen, to armes,for /hauc thrownc 
A brane defiance in king Henries teeth. 

And Wefimciland that was ingag’d did beare it. 

Which cannot chufe but bring him quickly on. 

Wor. I he Prince of Wales fiept forth before the kirig& 

And nephew, cbalengd you to fingle fight. 

Hot. O would the quarrellay vpon our heads^ 

And that no man might draw fhort breath to day. 

But I and Harry Monmouthjtell me, tellme. 

How (hcwedhis tasking? feemd it in contempt? 

Her. No, by my foule Ineucrinmylife 
Did hearc a chalenge vrgde mere modcftly, 

Vhlcflc a brother fhould a brother dare. 

To gentle excrc .fe and proofe of armes. 

He gaue you all the duties of a man, 

Trirnd vp youv praifes with a Princely tongue^ 

Spoke your deleruings like a Chronicle, 

Making you cuer better then his prai‘e r 
By fiih tlilpraifing praife valued with you, 

And which became him like a prince indeed, 

He 
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He made ablufhingcitallofhimfeife, 

And chid his truant youth with fuch a grace 
As ifhe maftred there a double fpirit 
Ofteachirg and oflearning inftantly. 

There did he paufe,but let me tel the world 
/f he outliue the enuie of this day, 

England did neuer owe fo fweete a hope 
So much mifconftrued in his wantonnefie. 

HotJp.Ccofca I thinkc thou art eftamorcd 
On his foliies, neuer did /neare 
Of any prince fo wildc alibertie. 

But be he as he will,yet once ere night 
I will imbrace him with a fouldiours arme. 

That he fhall fhrinke vnder my curtefic, 

A rme,arme with fpecd,and fellowes, foldiors, friends, 
Better confider what you haue to do 
Then I that haue not wel the gift of tongue 
Can lift yourblood vp with perfwafion.£»r#r aMeffenger, 
(JMcf.\Ay Lord, here are letters for you. 

Hot. I cannot read them now, 

OGentlemcn the time oflifo is fhort, * 

To fpend that fhortnes bafely were too long 
Iflifc did.ride vpon a dials point, 

Still ending at the arriuall ofan houre. 

And if we liue w r e liue to tread on kings, 

Ifdie,braue death when princes die with vs. 

Now for our confcicnces,the armes are faire 
When the intent ofbearing them is iuft. Enter another, 
Mef. My Lord,prepare,che king comes on a pace. 
Hot- /thanke him that he cuts me from my tale. 

For I profefie not talking onely this. 

Let each man do his bell, and here draw I a fword, 

Whofc temper I intend to flaine 

With the beft bloud that lean meet withall. 

In the aduenture of this perillous day, 

Now cfperance Percy and fet on, 

Sound all the loftic inftruments ofwar. 

And by that Muficke let vs alkmbrace. 
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For heauen to earth fome ofvs neuer fhall 
A fccond time do fuch a courtcfie. 

Here they embrace, the trumpets found, the king enters with his 
power, alarmeto the battel, then enter Douglasytndfir Wal- 
ter Blunt. 

What is thy name that hi battell thus thou eroficftme. 
What honour dofl thou feeke vpon my head? 

Doug. Know then my name is Douglas, •'/ 

And i do haunt thee in the battell thus 
Becaufe fome tell me that thou art a king. 

Blunt. They tell thee true. 

Doug. The Lord of Stafford dcare to day hath bought 
Thylikeneffc,forin deed of chee king Harry 
This fword hath ended him,fo fhall it thee 
Vnlefle thou yeeld thee as my prifoncr. 

Blunt. I was not borne a ycclder thou proud Scot, 

And thou fhalt find a king that will rcuenge 
Lord Stafiordsdcath. 

They fig ht, Douglas kfis Bluntyhen enter Hotjpur. 

Hot 6 Douglas badft thou fought at Holmedonthus 
I neuer had ti iumpht vpon a Scot. 

Doug. Als done,als won here breathles lies the king. 

Hot .Where ? Doug. Here. 

Hot. This Douglas?no,T know this face full well, 

A gallantknight he was, his name was Z?lunt, 

Scmblably fornifhc like the king himfelfe. 

Doug. Ah fot5le,goe with thy foulc whither irgoes, 

A borrowed title haft thou bought too deare. 

Why didft thou tell me that thou wert a king ? 

Hot. The kino hath many marching in his coates. 

Doug. Now by my fword I will kill al his coatcs. 

He murder all his wardrop,peece by pecce 
V mill I mccte the king. Hot. Vp and away. 

Our fouldiers ftand full fairely for the day. 

Alamo, Enter Falftaljfe fiolus. 

Falll. Though I could fc ape fhot-free at London, I fearc the 
ftiot hcre,hercs no skoring but vpon the patc,Soft, who are you? 
fir Walter Blunt, thercs honour for you,hcres no vanitie,I am as 

K i hot 
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hot as molten !cad,& as heauie cumGofi keepe Jeadc out of me 
Inccd no moie weight then mine owne bowels, I haue led my 
rag of Muffins where they are pepperd .there* not three of my 
1 ^o.lcft aline, a id they arc for the to wines ende, to beg during 
life:but who comes here? Enter the Prince. 

k Prin. What, ftands thou idle here. ? lend me thyfword, 

M any a noble man lies ftarkc and ftiffe, 

Vnder the hoofes of vaunting enemies, 

whole deaths are yet vnrcuengd l prectheicnd mee thy fword. • 

Falfi.O Hal/ preethe giucmeleaueto breath a while, Turke 
Gregorie neucr did fuch deeds in armesas 1 haue don this day 
I haue paid Percy/ haue made him litre, 

Prin, He is indeed ,and liuing to kill thee : 

/preethe lend me thy fword. 

Pal. Nay before God Hal,ifPercy be aliue thou gets not my 
fword, but take my piftoll ifthou wilt. 

Prin. Giue it me,what Pis it in the cafe ? 

FaIJI, I Hal,tis hot,tis hot,theresthat will facke a Citie. 

T he Prince droves it ontymd finds it to he a battle ofSacke. 

Vrin. What is it a time to ieff and dally nowp 

He throve s the bottle At him, Exit. 

Falfi. Well if Percy be aliue. i!c pierce him;ifhce doe comein 
my way fb,ifhc doc not'if/ come in his willingly, let him make 
aCarbonado ofme. Ilikc not fuch grinning honour as fir Wal- 
ter hath, giue me life, which if I can faue,fo : ifnot, honor comes 
ynlookt for, and theres an end. 

Alarms jexcurfions. Enter the King y t he 'Prince, Lord Iohn 
of Ht n carter, Forle ofWefimerland. 

King. I preethe Harry withdraw thy fclfe,thou bleedeft too 
Lord Iohn of Lancafter go you with him, (much, 

P.Iohn, Not I my Lord,vnleffe I did bleed t®: 

Vrin, I bcfcech your mareff re make vp, 

Lcaft your retirement do amaze your friends. (tent. 

King. I will do fo.My Lord of Weffmerland lead him to his 
Weft. Come my Lord,ilc lead you to your cent. 

'Prin. Lead me my Lord? I do not need your helpc. 

And God forbid a fhallow Scratch fliould driue 
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The Prince ofW ales from fuch a field as this. 

Where ttaind nobilitic lies troden on. 

And rebels armestriumphein malTacres. 

fob. We breath too long,come coofen Weftmerland 
Our dutiethis way lics:For Gods fake come. 

Prin. By God thou haft decciu’d me Lancafter, 

I did notthinkc thee Lord off uch alpirit. 

Before I lou'd thee asa brother Iohn, 

But now /do refpc& thee as my foule. 

King. I faw him hold Lord Percy at the poynt. 

With lufticr maintenance then I did looke for 
Offuch an vngrownc warrior. 

Prin. O this boy Icndsmcttal! to vs all. Exit. 

©^.Another king, they grow like Hydraes heads, 

I am the Douglas fatal! to all thofc 

That weare thofc colours on them.What art thou 

That counterfetft the perfon ofa King? 

King.Thc king himfelf,who Douglas gricucs at hart. 

So many ofhis fhado wes thou haft met 
And not the verie king/ haue two boies 
Seckc Percy and thy felfe about the field. 

But feeing thou falfi on me fb luckily 
I will aflay thee and defend thy felfe. 

Dong. I feare thou art another counterfet. 

And yet in faith thou beareft thee like a king, 

But mine I am furethouartwhoerethoubc, 

And thus I winne thee, 

They fight ,the kjng being in danger, Enter 'PrinceopF^ 
Tra,Hold vp thy nead vile Scor,or thou art like 
Neuerto hold itvp againc,thc fpirits 
OfValiant Shcrly ,Staffbrd,Blunt are in my atme$ 3 
It is the Prince ofW ales that threatens thee. 

Who ncuer promifeth but he meanes to pay, 

T bey fight, Douglas fiieth. 

Cheerly my Lord, how fares your grace ? 

Sir Nicholas Gawfey hath for fuccourfent, 

And fo hath Clifton.ile to Clifton ftraight, 

King, Stay and breath a while, 

K i 
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7hey wound my thoughts worfe then thy fword my fleibj 
But thoughts the flaucsof life, and lifetimes foolc, 

And time" that takes furuey ofa II the world 
Muft haue a flop. Olcouldprophecy, 

But that the earthy and cold hand of death 
Lies on my tongue : no Percy thou artduft 
And food for. 

Tr. For wonneSjbraue Percy .Fare thee wel great hart 
111 wcaud ambition, how much art thou fhrunke, 

When that thisbody did containe a fpirit, 

* A kingdom for it was too Itnall a bound. 

But noWtwo paces of the vileft earth 
Is roome inough,this earth that beates the dead 
Beares no: aiiue fo (lout a gentleman, 

Ifchou wert ienfible ofcurcelie 
I Ibould not make fo dcart t ‘bew ofzcale. 

But let my fauors hide thy mang! *'d face, 

And cuen in thy behalfc ilc chanke my lelfe. 

For doing thefe faire rights oftenderneffc, 

Adievv and take thy praile with thee to heauen. 

Thy ignominy fleepe with thee in the grauc, 

But notremembredinthy Epitaph. 

HefpiethFalJialffe oh the ground. 

What old acquaintance,could not all this flefh 
Keepe in a little lifc?poore iacke farewell, 

I could haue better fparde a better man: 

O I Ibould haue a heauy mifle of thee, 

/f I vVerc much in loue with vanitie: 

Death hath not firooke fo fat a Deere to day. 

Though many dearer in this bloudy fiay, 

Inboweld will I fee thee by and by, 

TJ then in bloud by noble Percy lie. Exit, 

Falflalfenfeth vp. 

Fal. fnboweldftfrhou inbowel me to day ,ile giue you leawe 
to powder me and eatc me too to morfowe.Zbloud twas time 
to counterfct, or that hot termagant Scot had paide me foot and 
lot too. Counterfet!'/lie,/am no counterfct, to die is to bee a 
counterfct , for he is but the counterfe t of a nun , who hath not 
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Thou Haft redeemed thy loft opinion, 

And fhewdc thou makft fomc tender of my life. 

In this fairCyrefouc thou haft brought to me, 

7rw.Qftpd they did tnc too much iniury, 

That cuc^Md I harkned foryottr death, 

Ific were fo,I might haue le t a lone 
The infu’tinghand of Douglas oner you, 

Which would haue been as fpcedy in your end 
As al the poifonous potions in the world. 

And fail’d the trecherous labour of your fonne. 

King. Make vp to Clifton, ile toS.Nicho!asGawfey. Exit Kit 
Enter Hot [pur. 

Hot. If I miftakc not,thou art Harry Monmouth. 

Prin. Thou Ipcakft as if I would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 

Pr. Why then I fee a very valiant rebel ofthe name; 

I am the PrinccofWalcs,and thinkc not Percy 
To fharc with me in glory any more: 

T wo ftars keepe not their motion in one fphere. 

Nor can one England brooke a double raigne 
Of Harry Percy and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Now fhal it Harry, for thehoure is come 
To end the one ofvs,and would to God 
Thy name in armes were now as great as mine. 

Trtn. lie make it greater ere I part from thee. 

And al the budding honors on thy creft 
lie crop to make a garland for my head. 

Hot. I can no longer brooke thy vanities. 

They fohf.Enter Falfialjfe. 

Falfi. Well laid Hall, to it Hall . N ay you fhall find no boyes 
play here 1 can tel you, 

Enter Douglas fe fig hteth with Falfialjfe joe fals 
downas if he weredead.the Prince 

killeth Tircy, ' 

Hot. Oh Harry thou haftrobd me ofmy youth, 

3 better brooke the lofie of brittle life 
Then thole proud titles thou haft won of me, 
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The better parte ofvalour is difcrction, in the which better part 
lhaue faued my life. Zounds I am afraid of this gunpowder P cr . 
cy, though he be dead , how if he fhould counterfet too and rife? 
by my faith I am afraid hee wpuldc proue the better counterfet 
therefore i!e make him fure.yea.and ilc 1 ware I kild him. Why 
may not he rife afvvcll as J? nothing confutes me but eies,and no 
body fees metchercfore firrha . with a new wound in vout thioh 
come you along with me. 6 * 

He takes vp Hotfpuron bis backs. Enter Trmce 
/ ebn of Lawajicr. 

Trtn .Come brother loh^full braucly hafl thou flcfht 
Thy.maydcnfword. 

I oka ofLau But foft.whom hauc we hecre? 

D id you not tell me thisfat man was dead? 

Erin. I did, I few him dead, 

Breathlefie and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliuc f 
Or is it fantafic that play es vpon our cicfight? 

I precthe fpeakc, we will not trufl ourcics 
Without our cares, thou art not what thou feemft. 

Fal No thats certainc, I am not a double man ; but if /bee 
not /acke FalftalfFc,then am I a lacke .* there is Percy , if your 
father will doe me anic honour , fo : if not, let him kill the nett 
Pcrcie himfelfc • I looke to bee cither Earle or Duke, / can af- 
fureyou. 

Pritt. Why Percy,I kild my felfe,and few thee dead. 

Falft. Didft thouf Lord, Lord, howethis world is giuen to 
lying, I grauut you I was do wne, and out of breath,aud fo was 
he.bucwerofebothataninftant, and fought along houre by 
Shrewcsburic clocke, if I may be bclecudc fo : ifnot , let them 
that fhould rewarde valour, beare the finnevppon their owne 
heads.Ile take it vpon my death, I gaue him this wound in the 
t’nighjifche man were aliuc, and would denicit, zound* I would 
make him cate a pcece of my {word. 

lohn. This is the ftrangeft tale that eucr I heard. 

Prr» t This is the firangefl fellow, brother lohn, 

, Come bring your luggage nobly on your backe. 

Fo? 
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